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Mont mas A aio copies of rtaysor 
эге now being printed every month. We 
tention this Ju in canc jou me our 
odes announcement of dh facon Vas 
monas cover. Ars a big, round. Gat 
cally hunk of mumber, that willen, 
and were proud of it. Pardonably м, 
ink, because we've only been pal: 
ш тїлзгот a bit over 
лом ihe 
Price (le ос over) men maga 
America. is 
MASONS po 


arity й penomily 
gratifying and proves, we feck that we 
pur faith and our 
lors on the sophisticated, metropolitan 
male who wanted a magazine of enter 
нисан all his own. Weve recently 
трой ош editorial rates, making tcm 
the highest за the Бем бю жешс you 
ien better fiin, articles, cartoons, 
photographs and featores every month 
In addision. we're increasing our stall 10 
make riavecy even benter than jest het 
tere V С мк. author of the 
bestscier, The Exurbenites, and Senior 
Editor with NBC TV. ho joined riaveor 
as Amisani to the Publisher; Spectonky 
has previously served a» Editor in Chic 

‘irk Ens magarine, Managing Editor 
© Living Jor Young Homemakers, Di- 
rector ol Editorial and Advertising Pro 


Norman 5. Weiser, 
Dosen Beat, will 
ity to our coverage of all aspects of the 
jar world, 

With such goings оп, you may be ax 
sured that the issues ahead will be most 
entertaining. Meanwhile, the copy you 
hold in your hands will give you more 
than a little млувоу pleasure. 

rever the bit about Beauty 
d Alice Denham 


proves 
work of 
issue, and the writer hersell occupies 
the famous triple page fold-out spot as а 
pillowfighting Miss July. 

Тор novelist Alberto (4 Woman of 


p 


оп hand with а new 
tale, The Truckdriver sly Robert 
(Zip Gun Hays) Turner is bach with The 
Catcher in the Wry, а devastating take: 
off on J. D. Salinger: Lamed fantasist 
Anthony Boucher (he's also editor of the. 
elephantitled publication, The Magi 
uf Fantasy und Science-Fiction) tells a 
y. Nellthu by name, that is both 
nd sweet. 


Lithe, ravendiaired Marla Es 
seductive gunmoll of White 

(a shoot гети шр which should be hittin, 
the silver screen right ab has 
posed in the almostahegether for 


Nery last time, and our cameramam was 
There to record the historic event in full 
color for this issue, Another liso 
brunette is that French pièce de uon. 
résistance, cartoon coquene Clementine 
who goes om vacation this month. amd 
hier exploits also receive the full color 
wcatment, 

И vou re а jazz addict. you're probably 
familiar with The Newport Jazz Festival. 
but vou may have wondered how this 
annual musicale became the most fm 
cool cats and moldy figs alike, 
George Wein. (те Fellow wl 
all) is here to tell you all 

Whether you spell it 
hov, Tchekhov or Tehehov 
search Department insists they 
rect). you wind up with a n 


sounds Jike a halfstifled sneeze and a 
iter who was onc ol the real giant of 


we. Famed lor his moody stories 
moodier plays, the giant in question 
was aho the author of some litle known 
c у of which he wrote in. 
itr name 
Amesha Chekhonte, One of these bits 
‘of pscudonymed jollity, The Woman m 
the Case, appeared in a Russia 
zine called Oskolki back in 18 
never been translated й 
пе recently 
first magazine to q 
ld Classic for July, the only existing 


n Pavlovich Chekhov 
Tehekhov - Tehehov - Chek: 
bonte (gesundheit). 


DEAR PLAYBOY 


APRIL. COVER. 
Frankly, at times think you сату 
Timor a ile tno far. On your 
tens раде for the April iue, under 
thee ec. ou ya the отет 
Mi photographed hy Arthur James, 
oc ne, Tor No Til 
adimi dat 1 har ead amd put nte prac 
бе Lbomas Martos hne cie on Nar 
tas winen shor before тези the 
tre import ot Your cover but sill шк 
tating looks mighty like a rabbit 
Stephen Park, 
New York, New York 
The April cover design was changed 
jet bejore pres time and 10 te tat. 
les the credits он the contents page. The 
талун vd, who manages 10 pul in 
tome orto} an nppearance оп every 
шт, weed” closeup. attention Th 
pr, Dolores Taylor appeared on the 
caer of the May fe, 


JAZZY JAZZ JACKETS 
ed sour pictorally beautiful fea- 
‚Recon Jackets Go Jazzy. How- 
Sel the most beautihıl al 


hum of بال‎ inside as well as owt: 
1 Musical Offering by Don Elliott on 
АВС P: nt. Please continue your 
excellent jazz coverage. Jazz is my first 


the Beautiful Play mates my second. 
Gordon 
Boston, Massachusetts 


Your articles on music, the entertain- 
€ business and its artis are excel 
lem and grealy appreciated, However 
your pictorial peces Jaze Record Jackets 
бо Ehe May inue. seems I 
io me You've overlooked two 
5 Companies that are doing an 
outstanding job on their jacket desa 
Mercury (Emotions, MG) and Lib 
erty (lie is her Name, LRP 1000). 


Jim Bunch 
Radio REED, 
Springfield, Oregon 
RIO DE JANEIRO 
the aide ов Rio de Janeiro in. 


your April issue, your author let o 
comple of p 


a 
ices that really hit the spot 
wh i there, One ol them is the 
oleo, right on Copacabana Bead 
Good food, good booze and wonderful 
Companionship. There's a balcony on 
and side of the place that gives 
lent view of the beach 
everything there is moderately priced 
II you should happen to Бе the type 
‘who likes something different. the Metro 
is the place to go. Its on 3 side street 
beach, on the basement level A 
gond choice if you like it dark aul 


ЕЗ Avons тлтгот маслом. 11 E SUPERIOR sf, CHICAGO 1, unos 


noisy, Prices are alittle lower than at 
the Bolero, but the choice of аса а 
and other things i pretty good. ewes 
that, you don’t hi if гу about get 
ting rolled or anything che that would 
be disastrous, | can't vouch lar the ond 
cause 1 didnt uv it 

Le je. D. $ Kruger, USN 

UE s. Cambria. 

РО, New York, N. Y. 


SILVEnSTEN 
Tt has cen almost a sear now since T 
returned! from a particulari dianal ix 
teem months in the Far East with the 
Armed ишем While 1 war there onc 
thing stond between me and inca 
aa the wunder 
Appeared in the Pac 
dein by a fellow soldier named 
Sici. 1 prize hi draw 
y Arno and Addams in my collection 
Many thanks lor enabling we 10 ren 
тү acquaintanceship with an ok rend 
and beep the Silverteins coming, 
Rav М. Jahmen, Је. 
А той, 


1 spent а усаган аы with the 
army in the Far Eos while vour now 
Garni. Süheraeim. wa working lr 
Ман and Stipes in the same heat. 
The үү showed a cat se o huno 
ima place where that wa hard to And: 
Korea withthe army. Me van immemely 
appre 

Anders just 
of dhe old эт ga 
tere coment pieres that besed for 
"ye Me war донис ihe best 
thing S and S had. With ll he t 
Silverstein has to oler, 1 wondere how 


M mole i a on. He pde 
the best reading моралне going am 
пуно picked ир what 1 comidos to 


be one of the 
ness Создон 


one small cartoon in the 
May issue. Renders who haven't just 
returned from a tour ol duty in the Far 
East will have an opportumty ta become. 
better acquainted with Silverstein un the 
next issue, which includes a special four- 
page insert featuring the best ој this 
mew cartoonists work. Silverstein wil be 
‘appearing regularly im wa хувох. 


SOUTHERN CAL COEDS 
As male students at 
Barbara College, we feel ıha 
sent to you by Miss Barbara Frank re 
garding the caliber of Southern Cali 


fornia сое is a grow 
Having visited عل‎ Southern California 
campus many times, we love come to the 


conclusion that the only thing their coeds 
Ihave that will suitably Gill aweater i a 
Tange bankroll. We cot a huge vote for 


chorus girls and models as Playn 
Sheldon Manaster, Roy Askíns, 
George Plasch, Dale Pennington 
and Richard Barnes 


Santa Barbara College 
Хана Barbara, С 
DD IN 3D 


Man. oh man! All the 
featuring Dons, ln 
Bov tn give us the 


ews mags are 
leave it ta PLAYS 
pics in 3D, However, 
somebody goofed. M you follow the 
printed instructions, you get the back 
ground im the foreground. and Diana 


Knew 


Went through one change, though he 
chen used longer word. Some carly 
Doublets: “Drive ки; into sty, 


WHAT into wean,” "Prove сыл 10 be 
unex.” Yes, Carroll gave us more than. 
Alice in Wonderland. Try his "Symbolic 
Logic" sometime. 
E. Nelson Midwell 
Oklahoma City, Oklahoma 


и is my considered opinion that yon 
have sold all playboys out 10 the pliss 
dustry, Since our April sue hit ihe 
stands, my room o and have breathed 
the back off every mirror in the house 
m a vain attempt vo мес Diana Dore in 
3D. Ae one чије meli. 0 
боқ and we have yet io 
arc an ва чо di 
ues, 


You went to an awh 
fers some ID photos 
work worth a ап. 
All you have to do is reverse aser ak метеп 
ires; that is, put the left onc o 
and the right onc on the left and 
tell your readers to look, at them crow- 
eyed. A perfect D in 
between the two pictures, Or, if you 
want to make it hard, print 

taken and tell your readers to cut th 
out, reverse them and look at 


croseyed. ОГ course, you are likely to 


PLAYBOY 


а double shot of sophisticated pleasure 


THE BEST FROM PLAYBOY 
and PLAYBOY ANNUAL 


Here, in two handras, hardıcaver volumes, 
are all the best, most sophisticated. most provocative features 
from the frst two years of ravnoy 

Cartoons hy Jack Cole, Gardner Rea, Al Stine and V 
ћу Erskine Caldwell, Charles Bea 


Party Jokes, ballads, toast 
You'll want both books for your permanent library, 
and several extra copies for deserving friends. 


THE BEST FROM PLAYBOY and PLAYBOY ANNUAL 
$3.78 each--bölh books for $7—Send check or money order to 
PLAYBOY BOOK DEPARTMENT, 11 E. Superior Street; 
Chicago 11, Ilinois 


q | 


produce a lot of crosejed readers and 
Wight have to print your entire maga 
zine so they could read it, but I think 
most people can take their cross-eyed 
looking or leave it alone. 
David Grey 
Palo Alto, Calif, 


Lap happy apor a the method 
described lor. hc dimensionalsing” 
Diana Dor word (sn wel it 
worked ми wel. in fact, (hat И wm pow 
Mile Tor me to reach into one of the 
Pictures and senene the see! Leopard 
ча obstructing the view. 
ВИ Arce 
Norwalk, Connecticut 


1 fec so мину for all the playboy» with 
crowed eyes Irom trying 10 see DD. 
30. 1 ges that ош “excellent 
thority led in lens cleaner, 
operating condition, 


eyeballs Oh, well, whats ће 


3 
Don Mikeli 
Birmingham Southern. College 
Birmingham, Alabama 


Need а scientific editor? The SD pic 
tures of Diana Dors im the April issue 
have probably sent your readers to their 
optometrists, Your directions were wrong, 
ог your pictures were interchanged. To 
see them in 3D, the mirror should be 
placed so that your left eye looks in the 
minor, For a while, 1 thought 1 was 
going blind. 


Genre Constantine 
eren, New Yor 

It is possible to see the photographs 
in 3D with either the right or left eye, 
with the mirror placed facing in the 
proper direction: this method of three 
dimensional viewing obviously doesn't 
work for everyone. 


A WASTE IN WAISTS 
e article. The Shirts on your Back, 
April mara is мину ск 

ti pas over unc sub 

Sie. Dr mo matier, | know, without 

Being ld. that every goddam onc ot 

Шеш has a Hindi want And I 
КЕШ 

їс, Every shit 

1778 has had the 


cd, or at least jello, 


at that time because anly the more 
‘worthy burghers could aland sore 
Doughten shirts amd, to be perfectly 
frank, by the time a burgher got to be 


had the (1 almost said. 
bur thats the wrong word) 

p on his hind legs 
nd that the waist measurement 


of is shir he ба some remote ware 
Поло зо his belly size. So, 1 che shes 
writ and 41 she wa 

"To the cynic, there Б only one reason 
why o few shire manulartures we mole 
по in photoyrophne sdeeribermente 
Ergo and io мй, ne sell peón we 
wili hold «ill long enough to be pulled. 
гареб. folded, ucke and риши imo 
Shape so that the gadavfal sent that 
Envelopes his tes lo at least hallo 
pascal Beter Tar ti adum tha 
[e hire a starving artis (with a Rich 
vais) io delinea а conjugal вой 
Sene in which wiley i ban 
пиву, wise sk 


drape ye jam. 
crlooking th 


really give a damn. My shirts 

are tailormade vut of a reasonably good 

grade of linen — white, that is. No slk. 

dacton, no bootrandsaddles but 

fit bigod, and Т envy no man with a 
44-inch gut or wrinkles at the 

Wally LaSall 

Richmond, Virginia 


WINE 

As one of the few quality wine pro 
ducers ol the United States producing 
district wines, 1 want to compliment you 
оп the interesting article, Wine is Like 
а Woman by Thomas Mario. The article 
and the full color photograph illustrat- 
ing it were interesting and attractive. 

At the same time, however. 1 leel that 
a bit of constructive criticism. or at least 
à comment, is in order. The article deals 
almost entirely with: imported, wines 
ine business enjoys Los 
than 5%, ol the total volume sold here 
in the United States and I think that any 
article on wines should include a very 
generous reference to the quality wines 
of this country. 


Henry O. Sonnemsn, 
waging Director 
Meier s Wine Cellars 


about domestic champagnes in his аш! 
cle, The Bachelor Dinner, in June, 


SPORTS CAR RACING 


3 1 think Jack 
Sport of Sports 
Racing. in the April iue was nothing 
les than terrific. | do, however. dinagice 
wäh Mt. Olsen's in ate 
U. S. is even attemp ild a sports 
«ar comparable to the foreign јо a lar 
as speed and handling arc concerned. 
Vert ace it, the 


"hc Americam pasenger ci. 
m all sold on the foreign 
sport car, but 1 do think that 

Wolle manulaciurer could and won 


H 
1 
| 
| 
1 
| 


Hi 


H 
И { 


Made in England, 
cost $18.95 


For Town 
and Country. 
Available in 
Coach Hide 
and Brown 
Grain. Also in 
Black Calf. 


„EFCOURT v 


WATER SKI CUFF LINKS AND TIE TACK 


Fact, эңиш and эмии. нане ct 
Wr Rus Lo 
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PLAYBOY 


BEA“ 
cooL 
FELLA 

WEAR A 

Brella 


The rene won 
women, ord didus 
e durbia Meno њи 
жшн corper 
for peder sparts, goling, air, Lecta. 
outdoor төт. Weighs ely Sawer, yel 
tive 1 fect ботен of shode o heed, fce 
rec rd shader, ете handen ol 
mereret Fi өй head size, sy е көт) 
nd dur Gives het өйөө poten hom 
se ве rola. Wetapoel. Orly $150 ppd 


SORRY 


NN Brella Hats 
cops 


АСА 5 ушт ares; 1205 POO нити, a epe 
Bii rue en COD. ip. 


зон ENTERPRISES 
314 role, Dept. LM, Detrit 26, Mich- 


PLAYBOY BINDER 


Stud binder holds 12 ageless ir 
tues ef PLAYBOY. Magonine's none 
зид emblem stomped ln geld leo. 
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PLAYIOY BOOK DEPT. 
TLE Superior St. 
Chicoge 11, Minois 


swell and 
reat maga 
V John Borden 
Cal Poly College 
San Lois Obispo, Cali. 


\ а sports car enthusiasm w 
hack, may 1 say that Jack Obes very, 
The Sport of Sport Car Racing, was onc 
i e inen and вису етмей 
OF s type hax been my psa 
real. “The analogy made меп 
Spots gar amd a ans conti т 
иһ than some people may тезше 
"The wary of the ЫМ Lake races 
wo a masterpiece of descriptive win 
Шон about "similar coverage oi od 
national races occasionally? 
Fred бозуй 
Твой Int of Technology 
Chicago, nos 


Viet cad йе бш odes Then 

atm antem of Dri VAS 
Ten E vera deri ding out pera 
d ya decided aros inm 

arc are and t0 best Tot 
S Tase been 2 Tall Sy Cl 
mene And (hey же ми cipe oF 
poe but oppo 


Ној Holmes 
Gilleue N. J- 


and thousands of other spons 
dy enjoyed your зр 
the spore Your Elkhatı Lake 
report was great 
Wouldn't a wal snappy story on 
ess car fons be a gia es The 
Montes people wear iw the meas are 
euet re colorful all the 
ley R. March 
asi. of Technology 
agh. Pons 


becoming n = 


PHOTO SATIRE. 


ate this typewriter, 

Twill break а lifelong tradition of عد‎ 

make written comments 1n 

extend my congratula- 

Larhall King's masterpiece, 
Photography Can Be Fun, in the М 


usr ap 
vor ven prese iy 
tights informative. њем 
is ЛУ on photography. Lh 
in my pomenion a pictme ol а m. 
Being eaten alive by a ion. he ре 
how him just before thc lion bit his 
head oft and, needle to say the expe 


sion on his countenance is quite hideous 
1 took the picture with a КВ Rollcillex 
using an 128 Xenor Testor lens (hollow 

id) with a 3X telescopic auachm 
ted a green yee 


New York, N. Y. 


MISS APRIL IN BLUE JEANS 
Throughout ou tour at Thule, which 

12 months long. we of the 74th Fighter 
etr Squadron have enjoyed 
wémely, and particularly 


laymate amd all past 
Playmates were tops, great. What hap- 


pened to April? Miss April would be a 
Complete йөр il it wasn't for the sexy 
daw has her Sor 
body m yy lor ideas in 


planning departments The tals up 
e really look forward to an Miet 

rosal atte Payne, What are 

ex moni? Winston 

coda short 

Somebody dropped e ball back 
in Ap: 

УК. Adams 

Tah Fighter Intereguur Squadron 

Thule., Greenland 


Lam pleased to scc that Miss April 

wears nothing but Levi's. ! 
Dick Day 
Leni Repres 


Houston, Texas 


Page, Exe Meyer and oth 
повика Playmates. Te ung 
et Pilg : 


at all 


mate should not necosarily bc "ra 
Ses — but rather the ability to rivet the 
teas tenon ^ot one, but пит 
о play havoc with any male's Hon 
mones. The very suecew of. model 
Sch as Mist Page subscribe to (сй cf 


lectiveness, Surely the roll call of Play- 
tes would be inadequate il such 
superlative representatives of female 


y Were one purely on ihe ba 
that ci pictures Hd. adorned other 
pore 


Mort Goodhriend. 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Your Playmates continue in a playlul 
mood and 1 agree with some al your 
letter writers, Case the amateur types 
че sce around us every бау. 

I suggest you invite readers 


some fun. 
La. Colonel Well 
Fort Sam Houston, Texas 


PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS 


EN 


меп. Jack, I've got а book for you 
ind of а book youve always 
dreamed about 
cene = it is obscenity incarnate.” 
Jack Kahane, a wily Britiher, grabbed 
ihe feeldiy theerg. published it under 
the imprimatur of lis Obelisk Pres in 
Paris, sat back and watched the eyeballs 
pop. 
Thus were the birth pangs of Henry 
Millers “humping sensual. nabediy 
инн Tropie of Cancer, the t 
Осврт effort об one of ib century 
most controversial authors, Shortly alter 
lication, several copies of the book 
йй to America and Britain, where it 
aly and unequivocally banned 
nd illis). Srarchy ouis blanched at 
of his тиле (and sill do) 

French eritis reared. hs genius, New 
York and London critics вису tk 
ве and smiled. 


icked up a copy of Cancer s 

T pped through 
ie with mi d wondered 
what sort of gentleman Miller must be 


Cancer, as well as the succeeding Tropic 
of Capricorn, is admitedly sliced with 
a lor of autobiographical detail, but not 

wh to Sketch the author vividly. 
we have My Friend, Нету Miller 
Day, $4). a wildly eulogistic po 
it of the artist penned by a long time 
Miller drinking crony, Alfred Perlis, 
and a beguilingly colorful bio i 


Bulging with every derelict, boozer, 
hophead, talker, genius, whore and 
bitch who ever sopped up 


at The Dome, the Parisian world of the 
‘Thirties, as Perles Miller lived it 
tained a whole cegelul of those magnifi- 
cent “thinkers” who tinkered away their 
existence with a fetching sort ol pur 
poseful purposclessness. Clearly. Miller 
Nas several cuts above the run-ot the gine 


га a knack lor 
"mitica eye ar lile. 
Wing fo of a, racking prese 
or fondling a leggy Blonde. You can't 
rs the’ ل‎ 
er looks (unless уон know a guy who 
Snows a gay). but you can enjoy Pers? 
s disjointed account of the Ме he led 
“а liz bang revolution against "a world 
grown paralyzed with introspection aad 
ريم يست‎ by delicate mental meals 


cocking a sharp, 


Chick Swallow's debut into the rites 
of love resulted in several anxious days 


of suspected pregnancy. When he dis 
covered it 

relieved h 
life 


a false al 
married the girl. Later 
the handsome wile of a traveling 
invited him in to 

hist hi 

dde shots 
nodding 
which 
graphed by 


with aloresaid wile. On the 
of juvenile delinquents got hold of some 
innocent letters from Chick to the sme 


lady. pep 
ing, suggested а li 
Then Chick's wif 


ved them up by 
de friendly black 


K himself was soon in 
‘willfully and irrespon- 
sibly practicing hypnosis" upon a сс 
“small sumpruosty" named Sherry 
Budd. Little wonder, then, that the 

ol Peter De Vries mew novel has been 
«айй Irom the Song of Solon 
"Stay me with flagons, Comfort Me With 
Apples (Little, Brown, $850). for I am 
Sick of love.” The pounds of plot are 
peppered with the puns and aphorisms 
which — ever since his first novel, The 
Tunnel of Love — readers have come to 
expect from verbal virtuoso De Vries 


Some months ago, before we took 10 
reviewing books, a volume of non fiction. 
called The Exurbanites (Lippincott, 
$8.95) was published. We wouldn't men. 


the fac 
that is author. A. C. Spector, has 
joined up on the stall and how can we 
Ignore, even retroactively, the work ol a 
collcague? This book. then, k a guided 
tour with jokes through the mars 
othe rat race of the commun 

bin, especially as the race le 
mers trom’ die sorter ou 
Sounding New York Ci 
Should have ssid miguid 
рай а 

Баљу exposed. One четох night 
Seele nights in Inter Mic wien you're 
tapped amd is oo huc. И we may 
tamper with T. S. Eliot. we'd say the 
theme of the book is: This is the way 


Maybe we 
а tour; every 
d perplexity of Ulcer Gulch is 


the world ends, not with a bang, but à 
And while we're toonng our own 


dhe laurels reaped by 
Ray Rusell fr his science i 
The Ренне Was Ours; and by Reber 
Shockley tor hie Spy Story (manner; 


Sept, 1455). Both yarns arc considered 
“too good to be ignored" by Judith Mer 
їй, editor of SF: The Year's Greatest 


Science Fiction and Fantasy (Dell First 
Edition, 330), in which volume they re: 
ceive Honorable Mention, 


Ansone for Oh Hell? Or Beggar Your 
bor. Wild Widow, or maybe 
p Schnapp - Scharr - Burr Bus 
ames all, you'll find them in 


The New Complete Hayle (Garden City 
$395). edited by three light fingered ex. 
Mr. Hoyle (who 


Kicked off in 1796, a good 50 years be. 
fore the coming of poker), I's a fat (700 
page), unfilled volume containing 
Team: of information on more than 500 
s of chance, and bursting with 

les and even am odds against 

chart for drawing to that inside straight 


The Golden Ham (Simon & Schuss 
95) makes mincemeat out of tele 
ion's prince of prarfalls, Jackie Glea- 


PLAYBOY 


ОР THE 


BENNY GOODMAN 
STORY 


FAMOUS FOR 
ROAST BEEF» STEAKS» BARBECUED RIBS 
EMREZR 
= 
=> а 
DINNER From 530 РМ. > OPEN 10 4 AM 
161 Е. 54". NYC + PL 9-3228 
LINN BURI 
AL MORGAN 
Та Person 
STEAK HOUSE 
6 Chicago 


for true Gemütlichkeit 
Chicago's Authentic 


Sómenbrán 
so més 


SS qn sour CLARK smeT ^ 
"SY LUNCHEON . DINNER Û 
LATE EVENING 
STEEN 
featuring wonderful imported LOWEN-| 
[BR At: BEER ow draught and ia borres 


PHONE, мн 41 


106 E WALTON PLACE 
CHICAGO, iu. 


Albegnetti's «мй». 


UN TIE HEAR GI CHICAGO'S INANCIAL отити. 


"Н.Р" М 
RECORD 


son. This is a “candid biography" of the 

great Brooklyn-born hamhock. and اد‎ 

thor Jim Bishop gleefully peels back 

layer alter layer of the corpulent Mr. 
ash, 


ic on the 
is purely rhe 
mly bos 


jacko 
al, 


1 yo 


lisa dandandi: 


can imagine writing the biog- 


Heder p 
ect o A was a мери in his preface 
e Ms Evolution and Essence 
ле, $850) he ыт. "The рит 
ok are Da on tale, 
chic have reached а мә 
Perfection dha makes such am approach 
Vii Could be 
"The book incil i a vigorous Iud, 
rather Iongimahelocks takeout on ali 
pases ol Ju Шин New Oriana im- 


(6 


mediately alter the death of Charlie 
Yardbird) 


i. Hodeirs 
Voir is 
accom attack 
3 ol the am as 
| “the cool 


Parker, one 


maiden. One n 
solid musical authority 


despite 
geographical distance fn 


the Ameri 


"has been editor of the 
before that won first 


nd has appeared as a performer wi 
Some of the top French combos. jazz an 
с job, studded 


Overton in a sereen verso 
Menew's The Abode ој Love (Scribner's, 
5350). Its a factual story, told with all 
the flavor and fan of fabrication. Byron's 
Wired old bromide about truth being 
T than fiction seems tailor made 


on, F 
English Har 
19h Cen 
a Novel" (ш quote the toplicavy su 
iue). 

4 Short Trot with а Cultured Mind 
os $3.95) isn't as cul 
tured ax all that, o don't be scared away 
by the title. IS a brace of funny pieces 
by Britain's Patrick Campbell, and if the 
humor of that sceptred isle is your dish 
of tea (we must confess we're partial 10 

hc stuff every now and then), youll cn- 
joy many а grin and a few guffaws with 
the collection . . Less rewarding. though 
by no means a total loss, is the autobicg: 


raphy P. G. Wodehouse chooses 10 call 
America, 1 Like You (Simon & Schuster, 
55:50). The wonderful Wodehouse warki 
mess llores up only intermittently in this 
series of digresións. bur its pleasant 
yon follow P. Сг advice and 
hook only when 
is amd smokin 


hedl with 
а good cigar.” 


Ella Fitzgerald Sings the Cole Poster 

‘ook (Verse 16012) in probably 

waxing lol date 

turn out to be a real 
welded together а pack 
petes imo a мо 
иш: the diferent more are мо 
fully expressed 

а single 88 
ирне with 
m The be 
Norman 
majo trai (и 
os of the tines were written) ie one 
More evidence of his good judgement 


dodge. there's no ca 
can lly with Miss Music, be it jazz or pop. 


Dizzy Gillespie, that electrical, eclect 
cal research engineer over there in the 
Trumpet Department, uncorks a hellful 


his fellow scientist is teno 
Getz. who isn't content 10 just sit bi 
and listen. Together they propel 
cool breeze than am air cond 
Омат Paterson, Ray Brown, Herb Ellis 
and Max Roach get in their licks, too. 


ине 


ol the tenor saxophone, 
y buffs and pulls a beautiful 
idstorm of wheaty, high st 
an The President Plays (Non 
1054), and pro 

another term 


ground is ће Ом, 
self-supporting. sp 


its il ever ме ће 
m is particularly 
on Ad Lib Blues amd the 
Vernon Duke T Can't 
Get. Started. The Омат Peterson 
Quartet (Ciel MG CGS) adds t0. the 
basic group a set of tubs belonging to 
Alvin Stoller. who mingles thought 
processes easily with Ray Brown, bos; 
Harney Kesel. guitar: and, match, Mr. 
Peterson, the ivory hunter without peer. 


The collabor 


Music of the Ba era has been 
described by a joker named Bukolzer as 
'multisectional structure with regard to 
form, extensive v regard 10 
melodic procedure, and polarity between 
lass and upper voices with regard 10 
texture.” Despite which, we're suckers 
for Baroque music, especially when 
played on the harpsichord. Sheer ped 

try compels us to point ош that the 


dilleence berwcen this elegant 
ent and its descendant, the 
the strings are plucked by quills 
th tiere by hammers Th 
Tor an асо, neodlesharp 4 
Мшез cach tane 6 
fries и neatly corns 
Sila Marlowe invites vou to enjoy her 
cul on, Music of Frescobaldi and 
Domenica Sarlat (Capital P8336), wo 
OF the biggest baron af ahe Baroque 
This sull 2s dry and potent àv an in 
өш Marti so take t i mal amples 
il cnn 


ality that 
m its brother and 


We've heard a whole wad of socal 


platters this month. most of them 
iier in O Doy Singh faz: (Sar 
IG N-1019) and Anita (Verse MG 
ng board for 
mg pipes Li 
lope ine 
Tr 
ict. but na hope”) 


dlosely to No Soup. 
the Norgran LP (G 


© фе recent тошо o Holiday 
Orc Ae Recital. by ilie Holey 
(Cie NC C80). marred only by ап un 
fortunate organ سطس‎ here and 
there but стиш strate Lady Day 
Charter member ol the рай 

fais seal, Jeri Southern tell ӨГ 
Lior on on Vw fetter Go Now (Decca 
DL SE): the delivery i brides and 
Aight) Hat, but we enjoy Ber. 


лаје Constantine (Kapp KL-1018). а 
bomb in his native America. is currently 
setting the French back on their Gallic 
hec. The tunes are all in his adopted 
lingo, and there's опе about a gaucho 


wim the devil grabs by һа lect. hs 
фат, his nose and bie Yopie - 
Yopie =s» ol 


Yopie . . . Bobby Shari 
һ supper ch 


longer the Vi 
dude 41 the 


Inerwate elinking 
Matt Dennis (К 


Tally Ho Club in 
en 


Hollywood, Mr. 
te is of course, writing some 
ve (Violets for Your Furs, 
Angel Eyes, etc). many of which he sings 
ulous tenor, Between 

mis keeps mumbling 
T 31— take 1% and 


its very annoying: 


Diis Шиш vere wie. тин le 
Se vie and tail he remains, we fel, 
one of the class band Kader in the 
ботом A lot ol Mis Big bond pu 
sounds as if it were ushering in the Hoor 
Other 
emen speak a мй, cere 
Tarinc and eoe loving a 
(ul bas) still other times they 
sock ош some real down-home swing. 


Whichever slice of Elli 
sour system. уоште bo 
somewhere on three of his Latest platters: 
Heres the Duke (Columbia С 
Ellington Showcase (Capitol 119) 
Ellingtonin 56 (Norgran MG N 
the last of which struggles along without 
the Duke's golden presence, but manages 
to include a few of his estimable alumai, 
Lawrence Brown. Johnny Hodges, Harry 
Carney, Billy Strayhorn, another Laureled 
graslaate of Ellington University, subs 
lor Duke on piano, and you can't tell 
one Irom the 


sones up 


The Sound of Glenn Miller (Vicor 
LPM 1189) which war of слиз а reedy 
Saxophone Ыз periodically 
by an “oul wal” bras choi, мї fee 
а a mityeyed packet of 
ludis My Buddy a 


Тад Ме Hay Jamet in Hi 
[2 2) unfurh an old hool de 
one up in several shades ol bla 


(Autumn Serenade, September Song) as 
Well as some peppier hes (Sci Ir 
Тана The oie, ^ 0 


Bobby Hackett, wh 
tender cornet 
bos 


used to blow a 
ith small dixieland com- 
nd the big Glenn Miller band. has 
dy been heard on naught bx 


to Kick this particular monkey Ой his 
back, but at least he's grinding out other 
LPs as well, and for this we're grateful. 
Coast Concert (Capitol 1692) is a case in 
point: a clutch of well tempered sidemen 
(Teagarden, Mal. Fuel „Nappy 
Lamare, etc) respond nimbly to Bob 
Bixike browsings and rarely peddle a 
raucous note or an addlepated chorus 
The muskrats ramble through Big 
Butter and Feg Man, Struttin With 
Some Barbecue, and many, many more. 


The score for My Fair Lady (Colum- 
bia OL 5090) is as witty, rich and rowily 
a hunk of musical comedy as anyone 
could hope for. Pick it up just as fast 
as your Пије leet can сату you to yc 
olde record shoppe. 


dining 
drinking 
place there, 


a tas at The 
E Sithi). Bu 


scho needs p the prese 
of Teddy Wilson, the latest luminary in 
a glittering gallery of jazzmasters who 


have played the Ember? The nob 
sive decor. im Recreation Room Knotty 
Pine. fulls the sense of sight so the sense 
ol bearing gets full play. Trudy Baer 
fools around with show umes at 
» from 6 Р.М. giving way to the vir- 
fuv about 8:43. Meanwhile, you've 
heartily ol Chef Manuel Diego's 
‚choice menu: roast beef, steaks 
ucl ri ur denier o 
ks, bartender Dick Donohue 
submits the Derby cocktail, viz 1 02.86 


Now IN 
CHICAGO! 


LONDON] X 
me" house 


Му © new opprooch lo your dote 
‘with o stock tonight... 4 om. 
fever a cover, minimum or amusement tex 
=- 


мє: уз 


At the Top cl Rush Street 
featuring 


Buddy Greco Quartet 
Audrey Morris 


YO, HEAVE HO, 


WITH HIS MORTINI ON HIS KNEES 


Agi viel er 
‘eo Yale Mach trol "сиса 


Huge e 
tnd ee аре tage vm Seed tae al Hi 
ames mend 

i, of cose, de бе cola 


Iure па dr an 
SSS 
A ats 


MORTON'S RESTAURANT 
5550 South Shore Drive 
Ld 
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vof bon, 4 or, Beine the 
ite of y lemon and 14 spoonful sugar 
Shake well with ice, sirain, imo cocktail 
el ‘The lane Ше m and Bip evoy 
igh n AM. 


Jack Fields, who hs 


tooted trumpet 
with а lot of name 


ands, provides а 


proper sor ol sening in Philadelphia 
Duc le school of mod: 
His Вие 


lor the cool, im 
em musical, machinations. 
Note (150 Ridge) is a one 
Which the crip, ordered purs 
fakes place every night ol the week from 
9 untl the wer, small hour. For six 
years now, a gonted coterie has assem 
дей in hushed, respectful atmosphere. 
lar removed Irom the rawcousnes al 
most ginandjarz mills No one speaks 
except maybe to mumble a brand name 
to a wurtying waitress, The night we 
stopped in, Hanıpion Hawes was bob- 
hing his satanic beard over the keyboard 
nd. searching out brave, new chords 
While cariottopped Red Mitchell (has) 

volcanic Chuck Thompson (drums) 
«outed his explorations sll very pre 
civ, fastidious and, we thought, of par- 
ticular appeal to knowing احرسم‎ 


ec cial Vespa Bel 
нато гот днее 
E A LA 
en 
cwn Атца 
e ELI 

ER ELS 
pu EE 
epa UE с 
бош 8:30.10 3:30 next митин UN 
Ce I 
Dues A 
gel a Es 


en Eugene ON“ 
iem Greeks’ Ores 

England and call 
Eleva, һе start "hows no 
signs of fading. ies Spain, Chekhovs 
Russia and Verds, Egypt (three pre 
sumably cine cine and, cultures) 
(ook om the diawK yall ol Deepest 
Southland ї мий called Carmen Jones, 
The Wisteria Trees and My Darlin dida 
(honest: и ran for 89 performances at the 
Winter Garden hack in 32); and Holly- 
wood recently returned 10 the Greeks 
in something called the The 
Second Greatest Sex, which was nothing 
more (and a good deal les) than Aristo” 
anes Lysistrata in the Wild and Wool- 
ly West. This transplanting is a harmless 
we guess, and some of the re 


trarmplantet 
"icto New 
ien 


sultant shows have boca pretty good: 
Carmen Jones cel з an mon 
ating evening of theatre (though a sc 
mesi of a ins) amd Mowing Be. 
Comes Electra i ill highly regard by 
Al cali Morc обе. however, 
the original material is Фељтон dia 
luted and would have been much better 


left alone. Which brings us to this 
season's entry: a weirdie by Philip (Anna 
меома) Yordan, an interesting but 


called Joc 


rich Mim суредк 
Жара, believe Y or no. 
ing Зелер у warrior cic 
о а uev ll ad i 
Ia io see gum moil na bad 
Жер lia nd Van para he 
cai nar si eurer. e emo 
ng ne seme «barco 
tog otha оки ihe hee hes oe 
SE ciencia ш seria: 
пасја Mac, Homar and 
anms merge ino a single њем 
ten. ‘ing Dn he de kn 
‘of the original. turns up as Duta, king. 
Bin of езшше. vedere y "Made 
(Ead Devi айг mech maging by 
Ay ac eis man) ie n. 
at ating e the tom pricipal 
pop e ppm 
Voies ik 
Aerei qo, 
FE per ris ice per 
жаз пар bar on radar dar 
"ete tps ашу е 
кор мау коюша 
ЖИ шо oor Kane иңе" nt re 
pce by «E ie di howe, е air 
repeat 


They say The Revolt of Mamie Stover 
is based on the novel of the same name 
by William Bradford Huie, but they 
must be mistaken: the Mamie of tf 

book was “the Henry Ford of Harloury, 
а hard-working. asembly line inmate of 
а Honolulu whorchonse: whereas Jane 
Rusell's Mamie is а tasidamcer in a 
beadedcurtain jein where (you are 
asked to believe) snorting servicemen 


seems to have gotten lost, such 
м. “WHY nt» мам STOVER 


thing that got lo 


The Last Ten Days delivers the wallop 
of a Tiger tank. اس‎ 
Of der Shane Хаос. мы as holed 

in a bunker beneath cri. Fellow 
Anarlan Alvin Soda plays Her o be 

= he manciers М paper armies, 
aman Ше man people want pt hc 

ey ol hi generi logs lo hi ar 
Hope porci i gond he o come 
One тендей sequence асри a latere 
Wehrmacht veran hound in an эпи 
brace and prancing awkwardly to the 
Accompanying wies drunken manc 
after ie Auen supplies have been 
looted. She s yanked away but he 
жү on and on m his и dance. 
Much of De i captured in sharp, 
frena senes such as this, amd the 


is wimessing 
another Donnybrook debacle, 


"The Harder They Fall contains chui 
of конац аар fsticufls, but the script 
(rom Budd Schulbeng’s same пате 
vd) sately ges ой ihe cama M 
youre real knocked out by Budd, Boxing 
‘be Bogart, however, chances are youll 
fall for Fall. . . Gene Kellys Latest is 
Insitation lo the Dance, а seris ol thn 
ligbtiantastic sketches filmed in Paris 
ballet (Youskesitch), modern. (Martha 
Graham), heel toeaway we go (Kelly) W's 
a nice change from dialoqueladen (lic, 
providing you can take all that terps 
Чинге... Unless you're too terribly up 
Set by the prospect of James Stewart and 
Doris Day acting their heads oft. The 
Man Who Knew Too Much way give 
you a few pleasantly anxious moments 
Tes a suspenseopera, directed by TV 
ты. Allred Hie: who. in his wlad 
days, had a reputation for making 
exceptional fims of un sort. That, 
Course, was a while back 


theatre 
Frank (Guys and Dolls) Locsser is said. 
to have worked five years turning Sidney 


Howard's They Knew What They 
Wanted into a musical called The Most 
Fella. Mr. Loeser apparently 
jite know what he wanted, lor 
F100 many things 

There are 33 songs. including a pastoral 
choral hymn to the summer ni 
Sounds akin to the scythe song 
Jeria Rusticana, plus some snapp 
like Standing on the Corner. But w 
Took ty of conception and pur 
ow For Broadway, Fella is excep 
tionally fine and it has plenty lor every 
body. A trio of comic Italian waiters arc 
brilliant in ihe tenor range ol Abbon-. 
denen, The dance action scores on 
exuberance if not on originality, espe- 
ally the Sposalizio production, à wed- 
ing feast which subsides at Last with one 
couple on the loor in the initial attitude 


Заев, 
ine plot yon may mei, ii 
пао Сайан grape lume hne 
кену mail oder ride by 1 
зардин of his young lores 

iter when я 


in а one-night stand with foreman Joey, 
but gradually comes to love old Tony. 
Complication is that she's pregnant by 
Joey, but all ends happily. 

OF the principals Robert Weede, as 
Tony, has warmth and а good voice, b 
the roles Malia accent cramps bis 
style somewhat. Bride Jo Sullivan is 
of face and figure. but her v 
always up to Loesser's operatic 
Jo Miclriner’s sets suggest the 
Valley as we've always imagi 
the audience applauded the ‘Third Act 
set of ara and bus depot. (At the Jo 

3th, W. of Biray, N. Y. C) 
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' give you five hundred 
bucks, ki o 


Linda wasnt listening. She had 
stopped sketching ЛИ the Albino to 
Salh. the gaudy aces and glassy eyes 
all tensely casual, jammed against the 
preen felt сар iland and he redand 
lack roulette world of the luxury hotel, 
in luxuryridden ncon-gluted Las Vegas. 
The gamblers were ecstatic compared to 
the desperate wanters in the bar, old 
lered jowled tan slacks ignoring old 

pulled up breasts under strapless hoists 
find, along with the few young men. 
watching young bouncy ones in amy 
thing and almost young wiser ones in 
something lower. They watched Linda 
very much, in her plain gray 
ray cashmere and ‘saddle shoes, think- 
ing she probably would because of the 
loose sure body and the eyes with thick 
folded Tis. In spite of their moviesex 
ape, they were also watchers 
эше їп their own way as the desley 
and the boxmen and Alf's nimble fingers. 
“I smid,” АЙ placed the tips of the 
hairless old diamonded fingen on the 
table, "Are you listening?” His shirt 
had diamond buttons, 

„Eid stared through him, will seeing 


ing alter an- 
other in the crowd, Wishing she could 
get it all down now while she bad it, 
make hundreds of sketches, fast paint. 
ings, chuck the job and forget about 
the rent and the divorce. 


Hey AU snapped his finger 
Шай, veloc а tace. The quie 


“Perhaps is the loveliest word in the language,” she said. 


tesence of blond decay, she called him. 
OF blond evil, she'd once told him, smil- 
ing, amd hed smoothed the yellow 
toupee like am ancient juvenile delin- 
quent 

"Jesus. 1 said ТИ give you five hun 


dred bucks for the night.” Alfs wet 
bead eyes were placidly baby blue, as if 
hed offered ten bucks for the sketch or 


iit once Linde opmed ber eye wide 
ee 
mouth curled for the punch line 
“Listen. kid." Alf leaned forward. 
wih АШ patin ет on te 
and with АШ patting ber on u 
Started to roar. But she stopped, seeing 
the yellow toupee and the smooth porc. 
less Skin like thin dough about to tear, 
the same sick blue underncath. an old 
baby with a withered turkey neck and 
hin. "Are you serious?” she said. Some- 
times his face looked naked and unborn 
as a monkey's 
wis dir AI sid and he pitan 
tad. Ни protective Swedish coloring 
the Albino was only honorary—tad 
helped him to more loot an any Sic 
ian could ever hope for operating alone. 
A pay Mafia type topped him on 
the shoulder. AM stood up and they 
tumbled ueber, People Turned, noi 
because of Аз white fringed leather 
et and striped frontier pants, but 
AIL the Albino was the greatest 
er shark in the West, the badman 
то of the movies’ barroom legend of 
(continued on Page 42) 


fiction BY ALICE DENHAM 


THE DEAL 


a thousand dollars for a single night 


дочхила 


fiction BY ALBERTO MORAVIA 


1 AM LEAN ахо NERVOUS, with (hin arms 
and long legs. and my belly is so Mar that 
my trousers keep slipping down: in fact, 
1 am exactly the te of what is re- 
quired to make a good truckdri 
Have you ever looked at 


eng wheel, which has a 
very neatly as long a» an arm, and which 
sometimes, on the bends of a mountain 
Toad, has to be turned full circle; on his 
back, to stand up to the fatigue ol simi 

alll for hours and hours, always іп thE 
Same position, without beginning to 
ache or grow still: amd finally om his 
telly, to Keep him planted solidly in his 


set like a rock embedded in the exh 
So much for ihe physical aspect. From 
the moral point of view 1 am even los 

he trucidriver should have 


think very ilc about the 
ich that со 
Fre would go complere ey, Dur 
"yel am ull ol thoughts and. preoc- 
ара: 1 ат melancholy by sature 
Sn 1 like women 

However, in spite of is not bei 
right ob for me 1 wanted 

cf andl managed to grt пуж taken 

on by з transport company As nate 
"ley gave те à fellow called Palombi 


there are women for every occasion, and italia was one for the road 


THE TRUCKDRIVER 
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pho may met be admi, а rea 
fou. He was indeed the perfect 
rer vor. the кимиси د‎ 
ohen imelligen: but he had the good 
fone o DE чир. v dar one 
one single piece with his tuck. In spite 
GF we fact that he wan a man ol Over 
thirty, there vue sul something the 
medion boy about, him: he lad a 
heavy Tae and rounded ‘cheeks, small 
efe bene а ык Trend od 2 i 

SÉ mouth like the opening in a mon 
box. He spoke lile: m fact hardly at 
all, und preferably by means of grunts 
His inteligence brightened. only when 
There waren ques of some па 
eat T remember onc occasion when. 
tired and hungry, we went into an inn 
at ltr, on the Pood. ш Naples. There 
vs пие to ra except beans cooked 
"ih bacon rind, amd ا‎ touched 
them because they don't agree wih me. 
Paloma devoured iwo bowls Tl: then. 
pulling Muell back. in hie chain, he 
faved м me solemnly for a moment. as 
th he were bos fe o 
Thing of imporamce. Finally paming his 
hand across Ms wonach, bet declared: 
Could have eaten another four plate 
Th was be тен gh e 

Pad ten wrong 1o nd expres 
With this companion, who might have 
been made of wand 1 doy! need to tll 
you how pleased 1 wa the bee tie 
Eee afin Nei ne we were 

ling ihe Rome Naples rout, cari 
dnd or dient ade rich sap 
a, Hh. ог nesnprint, timber. inii. 
Micron. паса. al иза i 
Sheep thai were being nen from one 
مما ساس ال .ريد جا سيا‎ 
атаба and asked for a lit o Rome. 
Ош orders were пок o give lifes to any 
body but, aie we ha taken a lok a 
ber, we decided thal, lor this once, the 
red ol gol We ben ta 

ое rs 

АЕ N е 
маанн Theyre aan m 


Ttalia was a provoking girl: there is 
по other word for ft. She had an incred 
ibly long, narrow waist, and above it. 
bust that stood out sharply -positively 
venomous, it was-under the ught jum- 
pers she usually wore; which came 
lê her hips. She had a long neck. too. 
nd à stall, brown head amd two large 
een eyes. In contras по her very long 
Body. "her legs were short and rather 
crooked, зо that she gave the impresion 
"o walking with her Knees bent. She was 
mot beautiful, in fact, but she had some 
hing beter than beauty; and 1 had 
proal of this during that frst trip, for 
when ve hd got an rs бетш and 
Palombi was driving. she slipped her 
hand imo mine and squeezed ie hand, 
and never let go of it úll Velletri, when 
1 took over trom Palosabi, Te was sum 
mer, and about four o'clock in the after 
noan, which i» the houest time, and our 
{wo hands were all slippery with sweat; 
but every now and then she threw me a 
glance ош ol those green, gypay ejes of 
hers and it seemed to me that life, alter 
being for such a long time nothing more 
than а ribbon of asphalt, was begins 
io smile upon me once more. 


ing 
had 


found what 1 had been looking fora 
woman to think about. Between Cis 
terna and Velletri, Palombi stopped and 


got out in order to "go and look at the 
wheels” and 1 took advantage of this 
to give her a kiss. Ar Velletri | willingly 


Changed places with Palombi: a ci 
SIUS abd and а Мы were enough kr 
me. for that day. 

From then onwards, regularly once 
ог even twice a ме, Talla got us 10 
take her from Rome to ‘Terracina and 
back. She would wait for us in the 
morning, always with мие sort nf ра 
Cel or suitcase, near the wall: and uh 
it Palombi was driving, she would bold 
ту hand all the way to Terracina, On 
‘our return trom Naples, she would be 
Waiting lor us at Terracina: she would 
ке in, and the hand clasps would begin 
Sgain and also-even when she was un- 
МӘШ = ће secret Kisses at moments 
when Palombi could not see us. In 
Jhon. 1 fell июну in love, party 
because it was such a long time since 1 
had been fond of any woman and 1 had 
lost the habit. And to such a point that 
all she had to do now was to Hook at me 
in a certain way and immediately 1 was 
moved. like a child, even to tears They 
were wars of tenderness but to me they 
appeared a weakness unworthy of a man 
and 1 made great eflorts unsucccafelly, 
то check them. While 1 was driving we 
Wonk talk in low voices taking advan 
Tage of Palombi being асер. T do not 
remember anything of what we sud 
which shows it was mere ийек and 
jokes and lover’ tall. 1 do remember. 
however, that the time pe: 
even the asphalt ribbon йош) Terracina. 
Sich aly sem to po on forever Teli 
Away as if by magic. Tuned to m 
Bee aio eoe 
ing everything to pass me. even the farm 
caño, almost in time. however, we 
would reach the end of the journey and 
Talia would get out. At might Й was 
even better: the tuck seemed o go 
forward almost by itself, while 1 drove 
with one hand om the wheel and the 
other round alias waist. When, in 
the distant darknes, the headlights of 
other cary went on and off, 1 [elt like 
answering their signals by flashing out 
With amy own lights some word that 
should let everyone know bow happy 
‘was, Something like “1 love Italia and 
Talia loves mer 

“As for Palorabi, either he noticed 
nothing or he pretended not to notice. 
In point of fact he never protested, even 
once, against these very frequent jour 
тст of Маназ. When she got in he 
would give her a grunt by wa) of greet: 
ing. then move aside to let her sit down. 
She always sa in the middle, because 1 
had to keep an eje on the road and in 
(orm Palani, when ie war a queuion 
of overtaking another vehicle, whether 
їс rad wan rec. Pom did wot peo 
tex even when 1. in my inlatuation. 
wanted to write something that should 
Tees o Italia on the gloss of the wind- 
screen. I thought й over and then wrote, 
im white lener: "Viva Грађа But 
Palombi was so stupid that he never 
noticed the double meaning of the 


words, ший some other wuckdrivers 
[kingly asked us why inthe world we 
turned so patriotic Only um 
looking at me openmouthed, а 
slowly dawning on his face, did he say 
“They think it's Italy and it’s really the 


юп... You're а clever ome. that was 
а bright idea of yours” 
AU this went on lor a couple of 


months or perhaps even longer. Then 
fone day, alter we had left Ialia, 
usual, at Terracina, and had gone on 
to Naples, we received orders to unload 
апа go back to Rome, instead of staying 
the night in Naples. 1 was annoyed, be. 
cause we had an appointment with Halia 
for the next morning: but those were 
the orders, 1 took the wheel and Palo 
bi immediately began to snore. АЙ went 
well as far as liri. because the road is 
Tull of bends and at night, when a truck 
driver is beginning to get tired. bends 
make him Keep his eyes open and 
his best н. Bur alter Hri. going 
through the orangegroves ar Fondi. 1 
hegan to grow sleepy, and, in order to 
Keep awake, 1 set myself 10 think about 
Italia. However, a» 1 thought about h 
it seemed to me that my thoughts were 
forming а thicker and thicker tangle in 
my mind, like the branches in a wood 
that becomes steadily denser and in the 
end quite dark. 1 remember saying to 
myself. all of a sudden: “Ies lucky lor 
ine that 1 have the thought of her to 
keep me awake . . . otherwise ld be 
asleep by now.” 
ОГ course 1 
this, thought im m 
awake but im my еер, and И was a 
Thought sent to me in my sleep to mie 
me сер better and with more complete 
abandonment. At the same moment 1 
felt the truck leave the road and plunge 
into the ditch; and T heard, behind n 
the crash and jolt of the trailer turning 
over. We were going slowly and there 
lore were not hurt: but, once we had 
managed lo get out, we saw that the 
aller was upside down with йз wheels 
in the air and that the entire load, con- 
o tanned hide, war Iing in 
heaps in the ditch. Tr was dark, there 
was po moon, but the sky was full of 
stars. As luck would have it. we were 
almost at Terracina: there was the steep 
hill on our right and, on our lelt, be 
yond the vineyards, the quiet, black sea, 
Palombi merely said: "Now you've 
done it"; and then, adding that we must 
get help from Terracina, started ой on 
loot. It was а very short distan 
sering that we were just ош 
Gina, Palombi. who was alway 
about eating, said he way hu 
that, as it would be some hours before 
the tow. well 
ko to an йт. S 
and started look 
‘iter midnight, and in thst round pinra, 
{ull of gaps from the bombings it had. 
suflered, there was only one calé, and 
that, moreover, was just closing, We 
turned down a small street ıhal ap 
peared to lead towards the sea and, a 
Title way along it, saw а lamp and a sign 
above the door. We hastened our steps, 
‘our hopes rising, and it was indeed an 
vps ea concluded on page 69) 


“The D.A. had my phone tapped . . . . now he's 


up here every night." 


Jazz BY GEORGE WEIN 


PLAYBOY 


THE NEWPORT JAZZ FESTIVAL 


notes from the gent who started it all 


Rocking ‘round the Newport clock: Jimmy Rushing 
ond Lester Young; Dinch Washington; Wild Bill 
Davidson, Bud Freeman ond Russell. 


1 was RELISHING a tumblerful of ine old 
Kentucky sour mash at a Boston house 


arty one evening in February. 1954. 
Present at the gathering were a number 
among them Louis 


it is wont to do at 
and finally alighted 
that the Lorillards 
had heen instrumental in bringing the 
New York піс to Newport the 
at had been a ques 

h and an un 
questionable financial Вор. I learned, 
100, that the Lorillards were still in the 
market for musical grief, this time in 
the form of a jars concert. Nevertheless, 
it was a jolly evening: the whiskey was 
hearty, the music good, the guests com 


Left 10 right: Louis and Elaine Lorillard 
chat with jazz impresario George Wein. 


Above: four members of the jazz panel ponder the performance of ore of the groups, attempt a later analysis of what 
they heard. Lower left: questions and discussions ore encouraged omong seriousminded jazz fans attending о packed 
panel session in the afternoon. Lower right: the Duke of Ellington grieningly greets Paul Desmond and Dave Brubeck. 
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3 
tered my courage, cleared my throat 
and told Mr. and Mis. Lorillard that 1 
thought their idea of a jazz concert in 
Newport was a fine one, and if they 
wished to phone me the following day, I 
should be happy to explore the posi- 
bilities further. 


Frankly, 1 never expected to hear 
fromm them again. 1 didn't know then of 
Elaine's amazing tenacity when she grabs 
hold of an idea. As 1 expected, however, 
there was по сай the following doy. but 
about а werk later the phone jingled 
And 1 heard the pleasant voice of Elaine 
Lorillard asking И 1 had a Tew moments 
of time to spare 
So started the planning for the frst 
Newport ja Festal in ТӨН the uhi 
mate results of which are well known to 
jus aficionados, What is not so well 
mown is how close 1 came to throwing 
in the towel and giving up ihe whole 
project. Nobody Knows not even the 
аага, — е misgi 
фе сат that pla 
finally accepted the 
that fist Festival 
For one thing, there was the Це 
problem of tramportation. There are 
фо trains into Newport, and по planes 
And here 1 was, planning on bringing 
in downs ol people" Then there 
Was the monstrous responsibility ol 
pending. carte blanche, up to $2,000 
Заа good, green money while 
(отићи overleaf) 


Top: the grect Basie Bond breaks up the 
people to the accompaniment of clicking 
camera shutters. Lower left: Trummy 
Young and Louis “Satchmo” Armstrong 
apply their bros to some dixieland; 
cond lower right: cool schoolers Gerry 
‘Mulligan ond Poul Desmond bleep out 
the strains of о more modern medley. 


Above: Clifford Brown, Woody Hermon and Herd, and Chet Baker. Below: smartly 
dressed spectators gore fixedly at bandstand during one of the evening concerts. 
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ће and Elaine vacationed in the sun 
shine of Capri. Was 1 the man for this 
job? Could 1 handle it There was no 
wok to go bj: this had to be played 
strictly by ear. 

Il it had not been lor the insistence 
of my parents, and also of Terri Turner 
and Charles Bourgeois (both staff mem- 
Bers of ту Boston night club, Suri), 
then | am afraid 1 would have passed 
Even now, Im a Бије awed at the 
‘enormity of the undertaking. 
fe had made tentative plans, 
of rain, to hold the 1954 Festival 
Naval Gymnasium rather than outol 
doors at the Casino. At 6 Р. M, the sec 
md day ol ihe Fe 
s lemons started to fall: it was 
to shuttle the crowds over 
тше site, As E walked dis 
the streets of. Newport, at least several 
grow of wet jaza fans asked me what we 
Were going to do. "Its not going to 
ain" 1 yelled back, and followed it up 
‘with a feeble smile. Everyone thought 
1 was weak in the head: it was pouring, 
Louis Lorillard got so excited he ordered 
me to refund all the money, which 
SI SS. T ad ins There people 
ol 520.000. 1 told him, " le 
have come to heat jazz and they tear 
it rain or shine" Sure enough. the 
din people cel ino нт 
it were a twinkling, moonlit night and 
1 will never forget that ocean of um- 
'rellas as 1 gazed out at the crowd trom 
the band shell. At 8:30, as if the Muses 
had willed it, the heavens eared, | 
still shudder when 1 recall that Mr. Lari 

W's frst thought was to give back all 
the money. 

Another incident fram that frst Festi- 
val vivid in my memory involves Di 
Gillespie. 1 hate always Һәй the great 
© respect lor Dizzy as опе of the most 
important trumpet men in the entire 
history of jam. but for some reason 
Disry' comic antics on the bandstand 
had always irritmed me. In my most 

cid to ask Dizzy 
the clowning and just concentrate. 
on his music, Seeing his goateed jaw 
drop several inches, once | had made 
y suggestion, was one of the most pain- 
Tal experiences of my lite. 1 really bit 
him below the belt and 1 think it 
wrecked he entire Fewival for im. 
izzy hardly spoke to me for over a year. 
Wie ea tthe me als ie 
downing was as much a part of his 
seats i trumpet ging Na 
only ш: Diay probably han ax great а 
sense of comedy timing as mont profes 
Sonal funnymen im the bane. The 
incident taught me never to interfere 
wich the performance of an artist 1 have 
hired. 171 do not like the way an artist 
performs, I have the privilege of not еп. 
opi 


© week before the openi 
os last yea Newport Ju Fee the 
telephone rang in my Boston apartment 
aile dock inthe morning. Lc was Louis 
Lorillard. Teri Tumer kad been in a 
serious automobile accident and war in 
the Newport Hospital. Groggy as 1 vas, 
Y could not fully realize the impact ol 
Louis words, | remember mumbling 
something about getting down to New 


т frst thing in the morning, then 
Napping back in bed. Ten minutes later 
Тш boit upright: Вай 1 dreamed that 
"Terri was in ап accident or was it really 
truc? 1 was as lose to panic then as T 
have ever been in my lile. What condi 
on was Terri ий Would she dci 
Would she be maimed for lile? What 
would happen t the Festival? Temi 
controlled the inner workings com. 
pletely- ticket sales, reservations. em 
ployment, public relations in Newport, 
Tomas wth local merchants, concer 
Sons selling of Бом rooms for arte 
and he Festival, and one hun 
{теа oiher notsominute деш. This 
Nas like а Broadway show; we had 
бо understudy ready по step 
КИРА Here Ж де war el 
ital bed (drugged as she was to help 
M e pain), worked ten times harder 
My partner, Cecil Steen. wok the entire 
week ой Irom his business and did his 
level best to organize the state of atter 
contusion that reigned. Louis Lorilard 
left his travel busines; Elaine, 1 believe, 
did not sleep for an entire week. 
Strangely, dhe public never knew of thi 
backstage drama that went right along 
with the glamor and excitement of the 
Second Newport Jazz Festival. Рано: 
nately, Miss Turner. although slightly 
patched up. is again operating at top 
баку. 

The dates for this years Festival are 
July Sth, 6th and 7th, For the fist time, 
Î will use the services of an active board 
of advisors to help me choose the talent 
to appear. 1 hope to follow their sug- 
Fen as sch as ple since the 

d consists ol just about every im 
portant jazz cric in the busines: 
Leonard Feather. John Hammond, Nat 
Hentoff, Allen Morrison (Editor ol 
Ebony). Bill Cos, Barry Ulanov. George 
Simon and Marshall Stearns 

‘One of the faults of the past Festivals 
can ће attributed to several of ве 
¿musicians themselycs who have not (ally 

asped the significance of Newport and 
И ву eo Ea 
nighter. As a result, they have merely 
played the same routines used in night 
ш» and concerts all during the pre 
vious year (this by no means applies 10 
all inician. wha “have appeared at 

ort: only a few hare y). 
We Tore о dome hs Tanit wi. the 
complete cooperation of the musicians 
As а case in point, this year will mark 
the fs Festival appearance of Sarah 
Vaughan. Rather than have her do her 
regular act, we hope t exploit her 
talents аз one of the greatest singers in 
modern jazz by building a background 
group including "Mic Davi. Sonny 
Suite and/or Zoot Simms. 1 am sure this 

het the appetite of any true jum. 


her vil be more of ап international 
favor this year hon ever lore” the 
бейш young Japanese pania Toii 
wil appear ih Ga formal drew: Juna 

pp and Bernard Peter, wo mao 
cent German pianises, will be here The 
West Come ft сасу ош of this cum 
чү. bot its will $000 miles front New: 


Chio Hamilons wonderful quartet, 
among others, Dave Brubeck’s quartet 
And Gerry Mullins new sextet featur. 
ing Bobby Brookmeyer will be present 
‘The big bands of Sian Renton! Count 
Bac, Boke Ellingson and Dury Giles 
ie will be in imposing evidence. Die 
Playing their indit iual talents will bc 
Teddy Win. Gene Krupa. Kay and 


Tay. Anita O'Day. Roy е. Ben 
Wehner, Charlie Mingus, Wt Tan 
Buck Clayton, Jimmy Ku 


dhe new амі sensation. Fred 
Gulda. Samo will be back, along 
wich. Muggy Spanier, Бабе Condon 
and his Allstars, and many 
others Irom every school of jazz 

What has given the Festival a unique 
validity. what has separated it from ihe 
Sandry allatar jazz concerts that 
the country each year, is it academic 
aspect ns anal ol J 

he past P 

Pot the In 


discussions that were presented in the 
afternoons preceding concerts. ТА 
audiences at these free forums were no 
‘only Large, but enthusiastic as well 
year, live music was added 10 these panel 
icons: plans this year cll tor ur 
her enlargement of this workshop 
seminar idea 2 
What has happened in the past and 
what will happen in 1956 is only а tiny 
vt of the original dream of the Lori 
Eds and түн. Eventually. we hope 
to esablish а вме fetal atmosphere: 
a full six-weel during which 
Südens. musicians and teacher can 
gather in a relaxed atmosphere for a 
healthy interchange of ideas. This, 
ип, could lead to a permanent sum 
school for the serious jazz student 
ing the week there could be small con- 
чеп» for those mont interested: at the 
end of each week, there could be huge, 
allstar concerts designed for the general 
public 
ОГ course, all this dreaming demands 
money, and lots of it. So far, the Festi 
val has managed to sustain itself with 
only a minor deficit (contrary to public 
opinion, the Festival i currently in debt 
10 Louis Lorillard to the tune of $8,000), 
Im order to make the dream come true. 
outside money will be necessary and at 
present we are approaching various 
Toundations in the hope that they will 
crested in helping, There is little 
doubt that once organized, а Festival of 
this sort could be self sustaining. The 
problem is the initial ontlay of funds 
The stationery of the Newp 
Festival bears a motto: "То encourage 
America’s enjoyment. of agr, a 
‘sponsor the study of Jazz, а t 
can Art Form.” Thé enormous impact 
of the Festival and the reams of pub. 
ticity accorded it by the press, has done 
much to help us attain the fist half of 
the goal. With still more active interest 
by all concerned with jazz, and with a 
good long run of luck. perhaps the 
Newport Jazz Festival can fulfill its 
objectives completely. 1 hope so. 


“Its not that I wouldn't like to stay longer, Miss Frisby. 
It's just that, as the only house dick on the premises, I'm 
kept on the jump." 


attire 


600D SPORTS! 


playing the game 
with color and verve 


The WEEKEND aoumar to starboard 
(deserting bis ship!) definitely has his 
SeaLegs: a exgey copywriter's name for 
three quarter length pants that ft trim 
and tight, belted with a husky bunk of 
rope threaded dhrough metal loops, and 
neatly notched just below the knees for 
fast action on deck. We first spotted the 
sailor pants in fishing villages around 
the Mediterranean area, but this season 
they're held in frisky favor from New 
England waters to the boat dubs of the 
Great Lakes, straight on down to the 
Gull Const, Practical, wo: tailored ог 
rugged saildoth, heavy denim or Huck 
buck cloth that carries the look of 
fabric. The shirts just as 
tal, taken from French Riviera 
in bold redand white stripings 
with a widexented collar, It's a breery 
slipover that can also be worn flapping 
outside фе Sea-Leys, comes equipped 
with two big patch pockets down front 
for wowing extra gear. Both the Antibe 
shirt and the SeaLegs are part of a 
bont load of special sailing duds styled 
by White Stag. Nautical, but nice! 


Par for the sartorial course at 
the city or suburban golf dub: а 
slacksand-shirt combination that 
takes a gent from his apartment 
to the green and back again 
without a change of wardrobe. 
Since they offer more freedom of 
movement, gently pleated slacks 
find high favor with lowscore 
golfers, and the Khyber cloth 
slacks (cotton gabardine) on the 
scorekeeper are cut with rever- 
sible belt that matches either the 
slacks or the paisley pattern of 
his shirt (а dip-n'airy cotton). 
Even the jacket on his handrin- 
pocket companion caters 10 loose- 
elbow needs at the 18th (or 19th) 
hole: а full cut sleeve with 
additional fullness in the back. 
Tailored by White Stag. 


Many a love set starts while 
waiting for a court to clear or 
alter an hour of diplomatic vol- 
lying. Assuming the young lady 
is wise enough not to win the 
match (on the court there's 
plenty of time for you to make. 
а set point on the terrace of the 


tennis sweater steps into pla 


Our guy wears a classic: whit 
cableknit in hand.tramed lamb's 
wool with red, Мое and black 
stripes at the neckline, cuffs and 
bottom. from Jaeger. 


Ап Dempsey 


SOME GUYS GET IT 


article 


by 
HARLAN DRAPER 


some guys don't and here's why 


mene ARE тко omar hinds of men: 
those who ры it often and emily, and 
Жок who done 

What й it that makes some men more 
мосом with the opposite sex than 
others It art good “lok; male pul- 
hritude may help. but some of he 
Карбос Kup never seem to get any. 
si ae all arta wth the pe 
Scular spectacle of the plain joc М 
ithe inh exactly bing ой te ic 
seems to have his pick ol the eter 
Erades ol the дјела. It isn't стелу. 
ther, There are men who expend ei. 
Wat, and amperes all over the phet- tabe up our observation post behind a 
ind money tos ава where do they ge screen But belore we do, we have to 
Home in Бей. alone. Am equal number Aush out that presumptuous young mall 
of lary bums, who husband thelr ener- room derk who iw wrestling з con 
Fee way they пеха wen a hie pic willing Let woran. Non. 

el the gir they conquer) have only how the bell id he, ol all people 
to stir themselves to beckon, and the her? па دك‎ 
Saee иту ser, all ацына and Th anamer is simple: he ad 
p (continued on 
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SKOAL to SCANDINAVIA 


making hay while the midnight sun shines 


BY PATRICK CHASE playboy's travel editor 


COPENHAGEN MAS merx CALLED the city of 
Tour B's: beer. blondes, breasts and bi 
cycles. And for quiet enjoyment, what's 
o match half an hour at а terrace res 
taurant with one cold B in hand, watch- 
ing the other three ВУ wheel by? 

fou may even notice under the swirl 
ing skirts that Danish girls have wonder- 

legs. And we should add that a re 
shing number of these Nordic naiads 
have a wonderful way of saying “yes” 
These girls—grim statistics on pre 
marital ‘pregnancies notwithstanding — 
are as choosy зош sex as girls any- 
here, But they're also their own mis. 
tresses in a grand land where there's 
jenuine equality between the gender. 

they can be а little more forthright. 
By the same token, don't feel too en- 
couraged if you go to the beach and she 
decides to use з square of empty sand 


as а changing booth. Before you jump 
lo conclusions, look around: she's prod 
ably not the only one, М just daca’ 
mean all that much here, but it's cer 
tainly one of the charms of Denmark 
inde ol all Sandia, 

“The Bra thing we pack for the trip is 
ean of bier Тыла no ri ont 
the cooking, mind you: rather it reveals 
Our weaknes. We just never seem to 
Stop eating, which begins the minute dhe 
Danish ferry pulls away from the Ger 
man dock ab Groseabrode Lunch — 
Tnughingly called а cold table —is $130 
lor all you can stack away. So most 
passengers start in early. Alter all, the 
от only three hours. 

The spread consists ol and 
stcaks and roasts of beel and veal and 
pork: cold meats by the score, smoked 
E salted or neat; fowl and game birds, 


bos and cold, in sic амі мө and 
эро: vegetables im limitless combina 
tions, hot or in lads. shell and 
Swimming Bah and crawling fah, fried 
‘or pickled or elit or drenched in sour 
Cream or mayonnaise; cheeses uf a doren 
Kinds; a whole range of salads: ech im 
every disguise: ‘pastries fruit concen- 
pd 

“Trembling with ‘gluttony. we And our 
Шык паран bd Doe e ge 
Tit way тош the buffet. So we log it 
ack ша bl. мчс a ur кте 
Tate ال‎ 
а heady liqueur that tastes like caraway 
Grind М, m deman mol 

ре, never sh 

‘Somewhere around the БИ aquavit, а 
Danish damsel with a least two of the 
four Bs in scanning evidence will dir 


ЕЈ 
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cover were American, which is the best 
excuse she’s had all day for an opening, 
Not that Danish girls really need an ex- 
tase, they just prefer to have one. A 
foreigner, like us, is a pearl among ex 
user, because that enables her to reler 
to the country s remarkable ^lifesceing. 
touts.” which concentrate on the every 
day life of typical Danes rather than on 
"ihe sighs and to the grand sytem ol 
private hospitality for foreign visitors 
dep by the Dana Nat Tv 
Office” (and by comparable groups in 
ther Seandinavian hend. On 

MI of which ends up with our new 
Friend inviting us to join her next day 
in Copenhagen. Joining a Dane, of 
course, takes place at a restaurant. We 

My suggest breakfast оп Frascati 
sunny terrace by brad Town Hall 
Square. Breakfast in Denmark normally 
ends with pastry. But not what we'd 

lI Danish pastry: that's scorned here as 
ienna brend.” Danish pastries . 
well, take laghage butter rich pastry 
layers filled with custard and creara and 
preserves and candied fruit, topped wich 
‘shipped cream and crumbled tacaroon. 

We чий away under, the accusing 
те of 16 beggar pigeons and a pair ol 
Maine who art populariy sid to sound 
their stony horns any time а virgin 
pases. They've been silent for centuries. 

It мете up to anything alter that 
breakin és а digestive aol 
ren trees and agegreened copper 
ols, through crooked. narrow stets 
linking fashionable city squares (om one 
oof which is our Hotel d'Angleterre). to 
Tittle wharls lined by sailing ships and 
along canalside markets, 

Further down at the fish market, by 
the famous statue of а fshwile, stocky 
older women (sometimes in national 
costume, alinost always wearing bonnets 
ol folded newspaper) ply wicked dis 
tmbaweling knives while chattering 
busily with neighbors and customers. 

anys the morning мече spent 
browsing. the canal banks and feng 
‘Copenhagen seep into us, Or taking the 
Langelinte motor boat through the har: 
hor and past the famous Mermaid statue. 
{or a stroll in the wooded grounds of the 
old Citadel, 

Sometimes. we amble 10 а vantage 
ein for the noun parade ol the Kings 
Guarda, You know its coming long be 
fore you hear the brass band: the true 
pal the growing sidewalk density 
ol mewenger boys with their delivery 
bikes. They never tire of the daily sight 
as the Guards pass in quick precision to 
relieve the sentries at the royal palace 
of Amalienburg. And it is quite a sight 
— specially on days when they're in 
scarlet dress uniforms and black bear- 
shin helmets. 

Any time after noon is already late 
fortunch for any self-respecting Dane. 
And lunch in Copenhagen means David. 
sens om Aboulevarden, the place with 
the six-foot menu where the smorzebréd. 
oneslicê sandwich is a high and rever- 
ent Art. The place features 172 varieties. 
Our favorite we guess— а slice of 
dark rugbrod decked out with raw 
seraped beef, caviar, oysters and shrimp. 


Or for variety, one that pyramids no less 
than 200 (count "em) tiny, delicately 
favored shrimp on a single slice of rye, 
homemade mayonnaise on the side. 
And бат, Hars rien denen 
а favorite: rye topped with to 
тм, bacon, ruffed рет pile, 
wine flavored beef aspic and shredded 
fresh horseradish. 

"This sort of thing is not to be con 
fused with the cld-table smdrzebred (or 
smörgåsbord in Sweden). The 
spread of this sort in is laid 
out at Glacis in Psterbrogade. Another 
mere typical spot we're fond of is the 
правили of the National Museum, all 
done up in tory seyle wit 
чийе» d waitress ditur 

‘Once we've downed our final Cherry 
Hering — final, that is, for this meal — 
there are a good many things beside 
cole sigh” that we enjoy in 
Gopent an afternoon. Every 
"lig available, Irom tena fahing im 
the through golf and yachting 
and horseracing. to swimming at Belle 
vue or Charlottenlund beaches. 

We try in get back in time for a swig 
of Tafelakvavit at Hvids Vinstue on 
Kongens Nytorv or a plain, friendly 
Gibson (of imported gin, to be sure, not 
the yellowish local dat) at the ex 
cellent bar of our own We want 
lo be fresh and rested for an evening 
that has to begin at the Tivoli. 

Don't make the mistake of thinking 
of this as "jest another" amusement 
Fark, aho it does hase Coney 

VE haa кш, ile the pia 
m got, 
nn 
525 psychoanalyst's fee). 

"The place has по less than 21 restar 
rants, for one thing. them the 
enormous Wives, the glasswalled Belle 
Terrose and Nimb. probably the best 
ol them all, especially if you hanker for 
a little goose blood soup amd then per 
aps a posched file of English sele, fol- 
lowed by grouse fattened on wild hazel, 

Alter dinner, we like to stroll past the 
dazzling carnival lights. to quieter lakes. 
‘where ‘colored fountains play. Wel 
linen to a symphony concert or watch 
open-air ballet or vaudeville, well go 
dancing, but the one thing we will not 
‘miss is the pantomime theatre. It is not 
just а beautiful combination of ballet 
and wordless theatre; its also something. 
ме can understand. Which is more than 
we can say for the rest of Denmark's 
theatres, 

The trouble is that although ти all 
Danes speak flawless English (with a 
Texas slur. to boot) the actors insist on 


speaking their lines in Danish, And 
c qu Me Ми 
Гон jut 


language but a мие throat 
my ordering a fried fah sandwich A 
small siegt Frederishzunerradipaette- 
Ме! med citron, please" WEI go to 
Davidsen's and call for Number 21) 
Everyone in Copenhagen seems. to 
wich around the Tivoli until midnight 


preferably ending up across the street 
Holberg Haven in the National Scala 
there, whose stage show would put 


stag 
Hellnpoppin’ to shame. After that, its 
nightclubs. Of these, the smartest — at 


least they insist on a black tie, the noble 
youth likes it, and it has a cover charge 
gs —is Ambiwadcur. But at 
7-9 Allegade, theres quite a choice: the 
18, where yon must be a member (and 
H t is a dandy membership. 
ay Landhöyen, a Ботен bec 
gardenish, place, And Drachman Кто. 
whi in for lure playing minstrels 
Pr ids 

For rougher sport as the eveni 
wears thin. theres Prater, specializing 
in hare torsos, and spots like Cale Texas 
along Nyhavn, where Swedish seamen 
come to get rolled (you can expect the 
same courtesy extended to American 
tourists), Best stick here to Det Gyldne 
Lam. which also happens to be an ex 
cellent restaurant, And, come to think 
fof it, it's just about time for another 
imorrebréd. Maybe two to keep us go 
ing till breakfast. Get it at à beer joint 
called Tokanten by the Court House, 
e frequented by tourists, A han 
‘out for local artists and their models 
у not unusual for one of the girls to go 
into a spontaneous strip to the juke box 
SEDA 

letailed wi ıreisbest competi 
боо. illustrated, aw it were, from ie 

A good alterbreakías activity is а 
visit to the local breweries, where you 


an sample the мий. Actually its ale, 
‘by the Danes pl and pronounced 
“oil” as nearly as we can make out. But 


if the evening before was wild we find 
а good recuperative measure is an elec 
ir ain ide ош to Kiampenbor der 
and а swim at the nearby beach. 
And И it was a really jolly night, our 
sere ө Shes ae н 
copenhagen long enough for the half- 
бог тас ө wesen Кобуно, and 
castles on Zealand island. among them 
Kronborg where Hamlet agonized 
(though Shakespeare called it Elsinore) 
and actors from all over agonize today 
in апу stagings. 
AL we've dwelt at this length on Den 
mark, it's not just because we love the 
ce. Fact is, you usually get there 
st, and much of what it’s got, Norway, 
Sweden and Finland aho have. But 
these three have some things Denmark 
‘can't match: the Far North country, a 
place of huge, treeless solitudes, of great 
liis looming through rolling mist, a 
Jand whose short summers force 
а brief, vivid burst of color from lichen 
and other blossoms clinging to bare rock. 
This is the land of the Midnight Sun — 
a nightglowing red orb tuming blue 
lakes to molten gold, blackening, pine 
shadows on lonely roads. This in the 
land where Grieg's music takes on new 
meaning and he Sagas roll a th 
never could in your quiet library bad 
home. A 4 
سسا‎ another thing to be э 
for Norway: they let you get away with 
Tinte. тти, йй ner 
Vhich is probably just as well. since 
Mk бше a bast Qi one cn 
hotel we know —offers a choice that 
runs from cereals through salmon and 
herring and sausages in various forms, 
to chicken salad, pickled cucumber. ham 
and beef, not to mention goat's cheese 
(continued on Inge #7) 
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"I told you if we were late we'd miss all the fun.” 


PLAYBOY AT TEE BOWL 


BY THOMAS MARIO playhoy's food & drink editor 


JEVER ASK А WOMAN to come мр and 
see your salad bowl. lf you do. 
don’t let her go near it. There 

are some things а woman can tow around 

fairy well, but a salad isn’t one of them. 

wider. for instance, such forms of 
ine bunny food as Frozen To 
mato Salad in Cucumber Boats. Jellied 

Ginger Ale and Grape Salad, Fire- 

cracker Salad and salads in the shape of 

lower pots. hyacinths and lilies ol the 

e о 

originating in the minds of congenital 

spinsters, Home Economics teachers and 
amateur food demonstrators A woman. 
in fact, who may be an otherwise skillful 
cook and an unaffected creature invari- 
ably becomes coquettish when she makes 

a salad. When your back is turned. 

she'll come up with Prunes and С 

Cheese, or Pea and Walnut Salad or an 

elaborate bowl of mixed greens tasting 

exactly like 2 bale of wet hay. You may 
intimate to the young lady that you like 

radishes, Will she let you bite into а 

plain hard radish? Will she put simple 

trip radish slices in the salad? Oh, по. 

You'll have to wait until she surprises 

you with her "radish roses” For centu 

Ties now the petals of these damned 

radish roses have been getting into men's 

mustaches, falling into their vests and 

Killing the enjoyment of an ancient, 

honest garden vegetable. 

И you absent mindedly 
praise her radish roses, yo 
down for the long count. She? 
а moment or two, then scurry Into the 

and while you sit helplessly 
ng time at the table, she'll present 
you with a succession of cheese roses. 
tomato roses, orange roses, grapefruit 
roses and apple roses—all designed to 
make llimflam out of good natural food. 

Profesional cooks are sometimes guilty 
of the same offense in their elaborate 
chaud froid dishes and aspic salads, 
made solely for showof purposes om 
bullet tables. But in the privacy of their 
‘own homes, they wouldnt think of cat 
ing such nonsense 

When a man’s tired and hungry at the 
end of a broiling summer day, he yearns 
for a nice cold lobster salad as fresh and. 
een as the cold Maine water itself. He 
‘wants the very first taste of tangy mayon- 
naise to send him into a shiver of lasiv 


ious delight. When a bow! of romaine 
is brought to his table, he wants the dark 
Jens to lien with real olive oil and 
wine vinegar. like droplets clinging to 
the cold limbs of a swimmer. He vano 
the beefstcak tomatoes to be s0 sweet 
that they taste as though someone had 
sprinkled them with sugar. He wants 
the French dresing to bite and yield at 
the same time. 

Actually a good salad maker must 
have many of the traits and skills that 
we sometimes think of as feminine 
meticulousnes, patience, cleanliniss and 
а very alert sense of touch and taste. 
But, after all, these are not exclusively 
feminine virtues, and for some reason 
it takes а man to master the really fine 
art ol the salad bowl. One of tbe most 
noted salad makers of all time was Henri 
Атас, a French nobleman who Вей 
the revolution and went to live in 
London. Unlike modern émigris who 
become doormen and dishwashers, the 
Frenchman took up the art of salad 
‘making. He became known as the Salad 
King, and fabulous sums were paid to 


him to prepare the " 
nent dinners held in Grosvenor 


ly unknown 
two famous Frenchmen, Brillat Sati, 
the noted food philosopher, and Collete, 
Y raian chet wer лема New 
Yorkers the subtleties of French 

and Sauce Vinaigrette. 

"The kind of bowl that you use will 
affect the salad that finally comes forth. 
Several decades ago there was a rage 
Tor wooden salad bowls that’s only now 
subsiding, The wooden bowls were 
peasantish, informal and bohemian. You 
Were told that if you used the bowl often 
. the garlic, and other 
seasonings would become impregnated 
into the wood. In time these favor. 
‘would be transferred to any salad mixed. 
in the bowl. You were told not to wash 
the bowl but merely wipe it clean after 
each we. 

Wood is porous and therefore absorb 
ent. When you rub it with garlic often 
enough, it may eventually acquire a 
builtup garlic odor. But it also absorbs 
the oil of the salad dressing. Oil in time 
turns rancid. No in will re- 
move the unclean, oft flavor of many of 
these wooden bawk. At the present time 


louem buy а number ol wooden salad 
owls made of extremely handsome hard 
ood, le sinrbent than the old fai 
ianed wooden chopping bowl, 

"The pare the bowl plays. however, 
negative, It should give na flavor what 
ever to the salad. If vou want to give a 
gre sem to your lad, s very easily 

ine by merely rubbing the bowl with 
а cut clove of garlic, or using a garlic 
EES ot placing i the salad à pieve of 

Tench bread previously rubbed with 
garlic Then there are a number of 
Salads in which you don't want a garlic 
flavor to predominate. For instance, if 
you're making a crabmeat salad, garlic 
has no place whatever in the scheme of 

ngs. Finally, the bacteria that collect 
the unwashed wooden bowl make for 
unsanitary foo jin 

Oil, the bes ty x 

i of glas, 


of salad bowl 


is one mad ina or pottery. 
Bright crystal glass is iy nice lor 
showing the sorcery of the saladman. 


The old Spanish saying that to be a 
good salad maker you must be a miser 
with vinegar, a spendthrift with oil and 
а madman in mixing is cute— but not 
entirely true. The advice about oil and 
Vinegar is sound as far ay it goes. You. 
should use four parts of oil to each part 
of vinegar in making a salad. But you 
must take especial care Фаг the total 
amount of dressing should only be 
enough to coat the greens with a thi 
fim ol drewing. You shouldn't be such 
а spendibrile that the salad is drowned 
in без, leaving а lay pool of liquid 
оп the bottom of the saad bond. When 
you mix the salad. you should do it 
thoroughly but wich a light hand all the 
time, A madman will beat the tender 
leaves until they droop with dey 
t takes а sage—not à madman—to mix 
a salad. 

Much of the skill in conjuring up a 
slick salad is merely choosing the right 
raw material. И you buy the plump 
beefsteak tomatoes adorning the sum- 
mer vegetable stalls, your salad wil 
automatically be better than one made 
‘with dull winter hot house tomatoes 
10 the avocado is solt, пре and oily, 
will seem almost a different fruit than 
an avocado that is hard, astringent and 
sches. When you make French diese 
ing with imported (and expensive) olive 
sak ie wil have a тйс body and 


cool, crisp, crunchy summer eating 
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superb olive flavor that you can't 
Ally create with domestic cottonseed 
ой or corn oil. 

A good saladmaker must be а tyrant 
in insisting that fresh things be really 
Ires. He reluxcs to gu to wok if leuc 
leaves are tired, tomatoes are wrinkled 
wich age and cucumbers are shriveled. 
Perhaps the most fanatical in 
this respect are the Danes. In Danish 
restaurants when а customer orders 
salad, the waitress brings a tray of 
watercress will growing in the soil, The. 
Customer watches as the waitress care 
fully cuts off the small leaves into the 
salad bowl. 

People ea salad with their eyes 
The mere sight of white cabbage and 
shredded green peppers dropped into 
a big tow! for fole saw. wil vt te 
taste currens buzzing. This doesn’t 
mean you must have screaming reds 
contrasting with loud greens just 10 
семе eye appeal. Even a salad of all 
greens-provided. the greens are fresh 
and crisp will set up a whole range of 
subtle but distinct notes on the green 
theme: the deep sea green of the water- 
crew, the pale taffeta green of the let 
tuce, the sturdy burghers green of the 
romaine and the fresh girlish green of 
the parley. Let these delightful hues 
remain in the bowl au naturel. Don't 
pretty them up with carrot curley aues, 
Celery canes or spiraled beets. 

Salads, like other cold summer dishes, 
тшм be ice cold and not served ar 

temperature. Even the bowl, the 
spoon and fork, and the 


Everything in a salad must be as dean 
a» а new spoon. А tiny grain of sand 
Will spoil an otherwise delightful salad. 
Some greens which are grown in sandy 
зай Ше spinach and certain kinds of 
Тооке адд have to be washed in ix 
dear cold waters before all sand is 
removed. АП sh greens mus be 
thoroughly draimed and dried before 
going fto the bowl, Alter washing the 
бе» place them between can to 
towels paper towels, and pres gen 
10 Box ol ail re of water Pu 
Seater will not only dilute the dresing 
rer и bre ging vo the ren 
youre making a ment, pouly or 
seafood salad with a thick dresing ol 
aive Type, the dressing should 
ve dat seal hows bel 
хо hat the droning cam aca 
trate into, and blend with, the chunks 
old food. Rumian drewing mist not 
ely pei ihe shrimp bur mary it 
IC you ré making a green salad, however, 
ihe light French "drewing should be 
sed just before serving, or the salad 
leaves will won be played out and 
dragging. 
ке mew salads include lettuce, 
savans of die salad bowl know that 
there are two principal Kinds of lettuce 
iceberg and Boston. Iceberg is crisp. 
Solid and heavy for its size. Boston let 
ture is light. soft and tender. Of the 
tio types Heston has the more delicate 
var, French dreaing will cling more 
readily tothe Boston than o the keberg. 


Iceberg lettce is the more plentiful of 
the fet ad in te win de Beton 
deu ly esse fey rit 
sores iceberg еше lus als 

ed to gourmets who cat with ther 
[rales han ih ther ote buda 
No matter what lettuce you ше, he sre 
to remove any run, dime or discolored 
pier To separe lete leaves from 
Ihe head, cut a comeshaped piece about 
on deep ou secre ld she 
ic 


vrbes 
oc n PC NN 
more old wives’ tale before presenting 
потапа ма aes Ко 
ee 
E Ped ME ee Deui 
only be torn with the fingers. According 
Күү да 
zen а stain. me tender Сав 
dcc eda 
LUC ү кк шк 
Eur 
pugne d 
romaine won't make much diference. 
ee 
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НАМ SALAD А LA PLAYBOY 
(Serves 4) 

The йр of ham and salad 
greens is a light but satisfying main 
course. Deliver 2 big basket of French 
bread or Italian bread to the table with 
this salad. A generous wedge af fresh 
blueberry pie with vanilla ice 
cream and a tall glass of ied coffee 
should satisfy the hungrieu noonday 
warrior. Be sure the spinach is free of 
all root ends and sand, Use only the 
‘smallest spinach leaves. 


2 cups spinach leaves 
2 cups Boston кише 
У Ib. sliced boiled ham 
f abl salad oil 


A 
p biopon i eg 
Hee ee n 
rect men «û 
ee 
TA 
[EC ANA 

Cot the ham inte маай pieces about 
VR eo ed pe ib 

echo nn Ug Ca r 

ter ce lw р 

tc ar ema, 

Mes at Pee s 

si uA e ps 
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‘This dressing, after it has been stored 
in the relrigerator a day or two, will 
look something like mayonnaise. Many 


French dresinge made with ove ой are 
not stored in the refrigerator. But since 


ха vinegar, 

negar overnight. Strain che vinegar he 
Sling it to the other ingre 

7 pint ove oil 

Ya rel wie wine ina 

‘caypron powdered mustard 

ex preparct Hench Dijon 


tan 

1 teaspoon sat 

Ма we 

poon їй pepper 

Ves риу eaten 

In a deep mixing bowl combine the 
pen sed. French eni 
Al sugar, pepper and beaten egg. Mix 
veli Very Slowly add the ой. Pour by 
hal teaspoons at frst. bening with a 
wire whip or оіан mixer 30 that all 
Imre coliere, Coni o aid ai 

3 very sow ream. Add vin. 
Store in a covered widemouth jar in 
the refrigerator ший we. To make 
жоско messe, add Vj cup crum 
Мой Regueton cheese to “abone 
recipe, To make axcnovy mesno, add 
Y 'dblespoons anchovy piste по above 
had зебре. 


TOSSED GREEN SALAD. 
(Serves 4) 

This is the great all-purpose salad 
which may be used as the prologue or 

ilogue to the dinner. rLaymow lists 
She combination of greens. but able 
you can make hundreds of variations to 
Suit Your own taste. Remember to cut 
or tear the salad greens into small uni 
form pieces. 

2 cups Boston lettuce 

1 cup chicory 

cip watercress 
cup sliced scallion 

1 cup sliced cucumber 

cup romaine 

610 8 tablespoons French dressing 

¿Combine ай ingredients adding drew 
ing to taste. Том lightly but thoroughly 
Season with salt and pepper to taste, 


EET AND TOMATO SALAD. 
(Serves 4) 

‘This clasical Parisian salad inust be 
prepared the day before it is eaten so 
that all ingredients can marinate thor 
oughly. The beef must be cold boiled 
beef ar poued bec голи bee is not 
suitable: 

2eups boiled beef cur imo ува 

2 medium size boiled potatoes 

Y medium sie tomatoes 

2 tablespoons minced parsley 

14 cup dill pickle, thinly sliced 

\ cup French dressing 

I teaspoon Worcestershire sauce 

2 teaspoons grated onion 

Beulen c 

Peel the potatoes. Сис the potatoes 

feoncluded on page 72) 


MISS JULY IS A WRITER 


an m.a., a phi beta kappa, 


and a pretty playmate, too 


WHEN rnorocesrns of this month's 
contributors were being gathered for the. 
Playbill, the editors discovered that the 
author of The Deal, the lead fection 
story for July, is à very attractive 
Woman. It seemed a shame to limit her 
nes o the Playbill page 
Alice Denham is a Phi Beta Kappa 
graduate from the University ol North 
Carolina, with an M.A. degree in Eng 
lih from the University of Rochester 
New York, where she is writ 


ing a novel explora 
im of th nd working 
ken A that she once 


lived in Las 
The Deal was. in any way, 
al (she is very much like 
Linda). She said that she strongly 
tified herself with the girl in the st 
bunt that the story itself was fiction. 
believe her, because Alice is u 

rank and ‘if the story were 
think she would have said so 

The Deal expresses some potent opin 
ions on sex and we asked her if she con. 
sidered it an amisex story. 

"Not at all" she insisted. “It's anti 
commercializedtsex, but it's prose. 

Right about there we asked ber if 
she'd be interested in putting aside her 
Phi Bets Kappa key and other inciden 
tals to pose as Playmate of the Month in 
the same issue with her могу. She 
thought it was a charming idea. 


MISS JULY 


PLAYBOY'S PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH 


MISS JULY 


EJ ota sins her ry ond ramon wih dior gh. Mao 


PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES 


The decir Id just nahe gig ње 
young nan a thorough риа зап» 
ж 


"The best thing for you to do,” the 


MD. said, "is give up drinking and 
sok, get to Бе early and чау акау 
rom women.” 


"Dex, 1 don't deserve the best,” said 
the patient. "Whats next best?” 


Y Ay 
te 


A soliton chock sacher ook hor Sih 

«de charges on a feld trip to a count 
{hi There was а race Wrack om ihe 
grounds and she asked them whether 
they would enjoy seeing the horses. The 
Children enthusiastically exclaimed they 
would but as soon as she got them in- 
tide the gote, they ай requested to be 
taken to the lavatory. She accompanik 
the file girls bur sent the boys to the 
mens room alone. They trooped out 
Almost immediately and announced that 
the facilities were боо high for them to 
reach 

The situation was an awkward one, 
ut alter looking about to make sure 
she was unobserved, the teacher ushered 
the boys back in. She lined them up be 
fore the plumbing and moved method 
ically down the Tine. After lifting sew 
eral. she came to one who was unusually 


third 


“Ger this” the husband chuckled. 

hat ridiculous janitor of ours claims 
he's made love to every woman in the 
Building except on 

“Hemmm.” suid his wile, assuming, 
а thoughtful faraway expression, “must 
be that stuckup Mrs. Frobisher on the 
fourth floor.” 


‘The اواك‎ Joine ول‎ sei 
through te zo, aad ally hopped in 
front ol the money dani Miu 
Ato Ihe wherein of the аиша 


she queried the keeper, "Where are all 
the monkeys today 
They're hack 
the mating season 
“Will they com 
some peanuts” 
“The keeper scratched his head, " 
don’t know, Mis. Would you” 


ihe cave, Miss, it's 


out if T throw them 


А fellow we know is so jaded, 
Kein ke Nd 
Ege In 
кыл 

слег eom 
ee 
a he said in am exasperated: 
ليد‎ 


А Fiend of ours gave his favorite pl: 
pr 
following night. he report, he give her 
[5-3 


The visiting American war quite uper 
Ti maiden drop in popularity, Dur: 

rape ари 

int been 

Е 


nvited everywhere, feted, and 
Now, 


suddenly, his 
ned and 


> called his friend, Reginald. 


que, you can speak frankly with 
sme, whats happened! Pi being vite 
NT ld bey” т plied. 
you'll remember that foc. hunt you 
int on ш wecken Here in Eng 


land it's customary 10 cry "Tally hof 
when you sight the fox-not, I'm afraid, 
"There goes the little ми 


Heard ану good ones latch? Send your 
Jararites to Party Jokes Editor, vias. 
ME. Superior М Chicago 11, Mo and 
vera ан easy fe dollars for tach joke 
Scd. Im case of duplucaes payment goes 
tart octets Jakes annal اسم‎ 


but 


“Ordinarily I never chase after a man, Babs, 
this one was getting away.” 


PLAYBOY 


THE DEAL (continued from page 13) 


the Old West, to which the lost vagrants 
of town attached themselves. 

Linda pushed che schoolgirl loose 
tain ou Ы her ey and sipped her 
vodka and orange, inspecting 
Her hair was plain brown. a rar color 
in Las Vegas. It wasn’t the fist time 
she'd been offered money in this town. 
But jt was the most, But then it was 
common knowledge det АШ never 
played poker at less than а hundred 
dollars а chip. She slung an arm over 
the back of her chair and her hand was 
taken by a jet base seated at the next 
table. He whispered something about 
her being the only natural looking gi 
im the place and she winked and wig- 
gled her hand tree IL she had been in 
New York instead where it was smarter 
to dress fashionable, she'd have drewed 
sexy. The ene way she'd newer drew 
was апу with the gypsy bangles in dirty 
pierced cars and the dirty red toenails 
im thong sandals, She watched the jet 

lot, quietly finding out, and he gave 
er broad beely decr. She decided 
she liked the jet pilot at the bar better 
because she couldn't see him so well and 
ће was talking to another girl. She lifted 
her shoulders slightly as she turned back 
© МЕ 

His man left and All said, “Now.” 

"Eeeyolewn the nearest dealer 
yodelled. 

“I love that.” Linda grinned. 

All's rubbery lips stretched in 
ance. “Well? How ‘bout it. kid?” 

fee hundred” Linda asumed 
an attitude. “What do you think 1 am?” 
But he west playing One hundred 
was standard but five hundred wasn't 
unusual in a town where people gam- 
bled away many times that, mainly be- 
cause it wasn't а sure thing. The cock- 
tail waitress who lived in the oneroom 
hovel next to Linda's had lost her job 
by refusing fve hundred from an im 

ortant custoraer. And only last week a 
Well Known hustler had made two thou: 
sand off a doting easterner for gambling 
and smiling with him in this very bar, 
without ever leaving it. There were all 
Kinds of sex and money legends. "No 
thanks, AI" 

The skin above his eyes stretched up 
to scanty brows. "Why not?” 

Linda looked into fiftysixty years of 
accelerated decay that couldn't be ren- 
ovated by barbers and waseum or 
hidden in fancy western duds and dim 
bar. “Everything's mot for sale, Alt 
Why don't you buy the sketch For fifty 
bucks" She usually asked ten but it 
sounded like peanuts now. 

“1 never seen anything yet 1 couldn't. 
buy" He reared back, lips rolling up 
from the perfect store teeth, “Once 1 
hit the right price." 

"Youth? she said. 

‘Every day of the week," he grinned. 
She shrugged because of his age and 
wondered why АШ and all the other 
bobbling creaking roués didn't want an 
older woman who might like them as 
well as their money. But then Alf was 
his money. And he was also old. 


"Come on, kid. Why not? 1 ain't ask- 
ing you to marry me.” 

"1 don't want to, thats all" If the 
jet pilot at the bar, who wouldn't and 
couldn't. offered her five hundred, she'd 
face him to the door. She probably 
would anyway before the night was over 
(The elaborate showgirl he was alking 
to had а cold cash mouth. She point 
at ihe girl. "Why don't you try her?” 

Fly а eho,” he said, Т cn tl 
е price of everything in this room. 
Hoyt You ike dhe guy 
She smiled 


“Not bad.” He wasn’t a 
salivating leer like the pilot behind her 
He looked like he might like it without 
having to think of himself a» triumphant 
or naughty or animal or spiritual, like 
he accepted his virility along with the 
sun's warmth and the endless of the 
mind. 

“And whaddya think the knight in 
blue can do for you” ai 

She knew what she thought but she 
said, "Nothing, probably.” And prob- 
abiy that was so, a fairly pleasant one 
night stand and а week later shed be 
thinking it had been a long time then 
remember and be surprised it had only 
been a week. But a week was a long 
time to be unloved Then shed, mis 
Ed. been ed six 
AA 
hardly longer. and she was discovering 
the kind of man shed spend more than 
one mi 
ally she held off till she got sarved. 
And she was almost 
gnawing стаз 


hardly more often than the other bun 
ger. Then she'd get tight and someone 
Foul look good to her, Aftervard sbe 


didn't want to see him 
served his 


in. a private 
who had brem an 


noble confused solitary, would've con- 
sidered that a weakness. But then in 
three weeks the army sent him to Japan. 
She couldn't see Ihe et pilot up dose 
and hadn't tried to hear him yet and so 
she thought perhaps. 

"Perhaps is the loveliest word in the 
Tanguage she sd, "At the momen" 
And began moving her shoulders, hum. 
ming Quizas Quizas Quizas, trying for 

pilots eye, 
Хем to yes, sid АШ. 


"Five hum 


^^ what 1 though you 
meant anyway. Hey" she remembered, 
“what about your blonde? She's s beau. 
titul litle girl. Younger than 1 ara too,” 
she teased, the heavy roll of her eyelids 
typing her forever in the moviesex 
minds of the wanting drinker. 

“Man can’t take blondes twenty-four 
hours а day.” 

Linda wondered if the baby-blue 


Cadillac was in her mame. People said 
ed even given eran aparement build- 
He т luxuriously, a display 
ie for Mh wealth that. dined the 
Мову loyers of е Suip hotels wich 
Tadianee o a, young virgin queen 
“rill raise you,” the blue eyes were 
lighter harder beads. “A thousand 
bres for a throw AI tok out his 
money dip and counted off a thousand 
"illas ín hundred dollar bill, holding 
the dip at table level. There was a lot 
let after he reached a thousand: 
"s eyes grabbed at the mon 
then released it and. fasci 


hundred dollar bill. It was preposter- 
ously much for one piece of paper and 
were enough to look like toys. 
thousand dollars was cheap green bait 
10 him, not even enough to get in a 
game. "То her, it equalled ten solid 
months of painting, here or in a litte 
hole in the wall in New Mexico or the 
Village, meane a chance vo record the 
bawdy greedy sterility and expensive 
starvation of the Las Vegas dying, а 
"ance to find out if she would bc а 
pointer. 

“How "bout it, kid?” АП watched her. 

Linda didn't answer, Just for fun she 
was figuring, like when she was а kid 
she used to figure what she'd do with a 
million bucks, И would come to ten 
‘months easy. She lived on about a hun- 
dred a month now, saving [ог the 
divorce. She could even serch it to 
twenty months with a parttime typing 
job. Twenty months of time that was 
Fold that was time. Her eyes snatched 
the money and ran to the foyer where 
she spotted Alfs bodyguard, 

“Why don't you just give me the 
money?" she sud in а cold clenched 
qp. "I need it and you cam spare it 

! you lost it at the crap table, 
wouldn't even Anas it" ir 

While she talked АШ snickered, his 
mouth rolling delightedly around the 
false teeth. “For nothin’? You believe 
in fairy tales, lile girl?” 

“Get me another drink,” Linda said, 
Bating bim for the fun he was having, 
idly dangling the bait because he had 
nothing better to do, not caring whether 
the fish hooked or not. He already had 
the prize catch on display 

АШ flashed two diamonded fingers 
at the cocktail waitress, 

Linda saw the turkey neck swallow, 
эк the gray dough face smile casy and 
avid at her. He might've had a fresh 

irish bloom when he was since 
d never had to shave. She glanced 
at his wrists, There was no hair on them 
either, She turned toward the gamblers, 
hopelessly hopeful, trying to get some: 
thing for nothing as the cowboys wink 
‘on the “Howdy Pardner” signs all over 
town implied that you, endowed with 
your luck, could do. 

The drinks came. "Heres to it," All 
said and raised his glaw to hers. She 
clinked his glas and Alf smiled more 
and leaned back in his chair and took 
a big deal losing gulp of Scotch 

Linda drank her drink watching che 

(continued on page 65) 


Mabel hip-rolled into the room. 
She was slightly not a beast 


the catcher in the wry 


through j. d. salinger with gun and camera 


salire BY ROBERT TURNER 


mao way 1 realy am, if you've 
о know, i slightly maraschino. 
* what my kid brother, Ошо, cl 
it. Hes a real gone brat, Oto; Г mean, 


he relly is Slightly precocious for four 
and alt going on five, but then, who 
и Like Ihe Cie he vas watching me 
slick up for a date and puts Ћи arms 
Sisto: (1 like that word! 1 really do) 
And cocks his corny lite pointed head 
And imeen: 

"Oh, boy, big deal! Going to a dance 
at the youth center! Rowdy don! Watch 
those mad King games Ше Spin The 
Boule or something! What ghe. Lo- 


thario, jou never hear of borowin! a 
pet buggy and takin’ a dame to а 
passion pitt Some day I got to have а 
ile talk with you, son.” 
Fourandahall years old. 1 mean, 


a little slow in spots but not bad at all 
You understand, Т couldn't wait for 
them to bring out the quarter edition." 

He sends me, that Otto; he really 


PLAYEOY 


“ 


does. But this isn't all about 
brother, of course. I just got a bad habit 
‘of rambling. I mean. the main drag in 
i is the slightly juvenile condition 
tion in the frst sentence and 
hich, after shocking hell out of you 

here in be nameless, 
a fairly degradis 


aware dt 
to be in, for a lad my age and 
background. So, when even my kid 
brother, Otto, twitted me about it. 1 got 
pretty depresed. | 


situatio 


T vas standing i front ol the mino 
ing pimples like a madman an 
Woking t msc and thinking about it. 
I got a bad habit of thinking about 
things like this at times like this at times 
like that, if you know what T mean. 
Sometimes Г even talk to myself: 1 really 
do. Like 

Look, Wally, you little slob." 1 say. 
1 really do. E get all pukechup about it 
‘Something’ got to be done. You want 
to get all frustrated and neurotic and 
тергемей? You want to wind up a [ruit 
or something?” T bore down on it and 
it was real depressing and all but it did 
some good. It really 

That same day 1 raised the weekly 
allowance check my old man gives me, 
three or four figures, 1 forget which: 
Tm relly bus at math. 1 mus admit 

jat was a pretty frumpy trick to 
tone and the od oy o doubt would 
flip and take away my charge account at 
De Pinnas but what the hell. youre 
only young and— well, the corny way 


1 was — once. 
So. anyhow, 1 took this loot and 
hopped the five-filteen to New York and 


hired a ише at the Vino Paza, Tinte 
ке high-type stash, if you really must 
Know, where movie stars and matara pl 
xay. Of count, 1 put on the dog right 
off. 1 mean С didn't let their big, lat 
gold-braided doorman stare me down or 
anything, like he does most people 
What T really felt like doing. if you've 
gos o know, was slipping that old boy a 
real fast goose. 1 didn't, of course, 
Cause that kind of crap is Kid stuf 
Anyhow, T called Room Service right 
away and had them send up а double 
chocolate almond frosted Roat, like it 
‘wasn’t anything at all. 1 really did 
When the bellhop brought it up 1 
saw righe away that he was just an 
ant lookirg little goap, only slightly 
older than me and this encouraged mc 
to get right to the business at hand, so 


to speak. 
Digging into the pile of goo they sent 
up, just as though 1 did this every da 
in the week, without looking ut the bell 
hop, 1 said: 
"Uh, what does a guy do in a stash 


like this all by himself on a lonesome 
night? I mean, I don't dig this solitaire 
bit, y know? You got any tions?" 
1 came right out with it, real worldly 
and all. T even surprised nell 

T got all set to te off on him, of 
course, in case he laughed or tried any 
‘of his patronizing стар but he didn't- 
You could have knocked me over with 
pan al 

al right guy, real roun 

Wel ir. he si deferential. Fm 
mot trying to show off my vocabulary or 


anything, understand: that’s really the 
only way 1 can describe how he sid it. 
“Well, sir, if you'd care for some femi- 
nine companionship. it might could be 
arranged. For а smidgeon of сав, of 
tune” 

"Yeah, yeah,” I said. gulping like a 
juvenile delink on his frst mugging. 1 
have the crazy habit of gulping like a 
кома when Tm emotionally поље. 
Tike they му. “Some feminine compan- 
ionship is just what I would care lor." 
1 buffed ray mails on my lapel, So T get 
‘chocolate goo on it, what the hell? 

"To cut a lot of boring crap short, he. 
calls this number and there's а converts 
tion like its in code or something, 
which 1 don't dig and then the Беор 
sap: "Ies all set sir. Shell be here in 
About twenty minutes" 

"Gee. thanks” T said. My hands 
started ‘sweating They do that pretty 
often. OF Swcaty- Hand Wally, my kid 
EI E LA Ти ркы 
ош of it, my dermatologist says 

"OL course, sir" the Беор went on. 
“This is a high class du — I mean, ho. 
tel and all, and these ladies aren't mere 
creatures of the evening, as the sying 
goes A thing like this should he done 
Tight and all. I mean, a man always 
courts a lady fair much better when 
both of them have а full stomach— you. 
should pardon the ex —and a 
few lightly intoxicating beverages under 
the belt, dontcha know?” 

‘Thats exactly che way he eid it 1 
wouldn't give you any crap. T бишей 
right away he was по ordinary beilhop 
but some future ambulance chaser or 


State Department employee working his 
vay mug grade schocl or something 
with this jot 


T لاني‎ let him think 1 did't know 
how to handle things lik this, of course 
Y mean, 1 hate to have people think Fm 
ignorant or something. Y sud: 
"Cenainhy, my good man,” 1 hate peo- 
le who puli that iy grod man routine. 
Wilh their lesers but | was a 3 
‘ted. "You may order dinner. Lets have 
some baked brisket of pheasant under 
glass, some hone derves, some of that 


flaming Armenian crap, — what do they 
Ш it, Shish-Ker-Plop or something? — 
and top it all off with some Baked Fior- 


ida. You know? And, oh, yes. For the 
before dinner drinks, jig up a couple of 
sy cile and afterward, same Grand 
Mariner or something and —" 


He held up a hand. "One moment, 
sir, if you'll be so kindly. 1~ ah — hate 
to bring it up, but these things run а 


fle Mg. 1 wouldn't vant you embar- 
Tamed just in case you are presently a 
tile low on the wherewithal. Vou dig?” 

"You mean money?” 1 felt like a clod, 
comi = qut ih it Jt sounded 
ven, ing and all but Eve got a 
йи of not ating around the dir 
beny, things like that, "Hel Г loaded 
with loot. 1 got a little over a grand. 
You don't have to worry.” 

He blanched. Thats the only way you 
сап describe it, archaic as it sounds. He 
really did. "А مه‎ grand? You mean 
only one” He looked like he was going 
to puke on the rug or someth 
Kidding. Then he choked out 


me, young sir, but it's a good thing 1 
asked. You sec, the young lady 1 called, 
her fee is five hundred. This suite here 
is three fifty and the food — 

He stopped and 1 guess he saw that 1 
ves img ge of tome only pac 
and shoot my povertystricken self ог 
something for being a real stupid little 
slob. 

His, tone became, gentle, "There, 

he said. "Don't let a litle thing 

like this here, now, shortness of funds, 
sure is only temporary, bother 

merely shave the expenses a‏ لك 


With that, he hikes to the phone, gets 
Room Service and зау: "Hey, Joc, send. 
up two orders of the number ten chow, 
а pint of bar rye and some beer chas 
or” s 
Then he hangs up and dials an out. 
Hi u 


side number. "Hi, Sugar.” he says real 
Tool and ай. "Me again. Shght change 
‘of order, Slight mistake in the amount 


‘of oneymay the umpchay cin afford 
Send Nabel, not Gwendolyn.” 
he truth is, there's no sense in bor 
ing you with any more dialogue be- 
tween me and this corny bellhop type, 
The fact is, he sent up the liquor and 
all and a couple of combeel on rye with 
some cheesy looking, salad on the side 
nd hen my feminine companion ar. 
rived. 

Wow, 

“That's all 1 could think of when this 
creature, Mabel, hipralled into the 
room Т mean, she was slightly not a 
beast. 1 felt my eyes bugging and the 
long hairs erawding at the паре of my 
uckcut, as they say in the corny paper- 
backs I mean she was stacked. Like sil- 
ver dollars in a Vegas joint. My God, 
the way she looked at me and all, like 
she was starving and I was a creamed 
chicken-on-oast, it would melt the what 
hamacallits ой a brass monkey or some- 
thing. 

“Hello, dolling.” she said, real theat- 
rical and 1 almost swooned. 1 have this 
habit of almost swooning when a won 
an looks at me like that 

She came toward me and I backed up 
to the wall. 1 wasn't really scared; that 
knocking that sounded like my knees 
was really a percussion artist practicing 
in the next room. Then she chucked me 
under the chin and said: 

"Well, мете a little — shall we say — 
young? Aren't wer Your—ah 1 
performance, shall we say, dolling? 

“Yes, ma'am,” I said without thinking. 
Then 1 could have kicked myself. "1 

"am," 1 said. "I'm an old 
томе from Roanoke. Hardcharhar, 1 
mean, really, 1 am. 

The musky scent of her wreathed 
about me, like they sy. She must've 
been drenched in this Schlemiel #5 or 
something, 1 know this sounds real 
corny and all that I should be so affec- 
ted but that's the lousy way 1 am with 
perfume. 

Anyhow, one thing led to another, we 
had а shot of liquor, we ate the corned- 
beefs and took a couple of Tums and 
first thing you know I'm sitting next to 
continued on page 71) 


CLEMENTINE 
ON 
VACATION 


THAT PERT PARISIENNE, Clementine, 
whom you met in our April issue, 
has trotted off to the Bikinied 
beaches of her native France, with 
mother and father in tow, of course. 
Cartoonist Jean Bellus is on hand, 

10 record all che mischievous 
n during this jolly July 
. Something like 120 of his 
o EE ee 
put together in one hard cover 
volume by the Grayson Publishing. 
Corporation and are available at 
your local book dealer's for $2.95. 
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“You think maybe block ond white 
too conservotive for me?" 


“Do you accept traveler's checks?” “In some ways your father is still a Пе bey.” | 
E 


RR = 


= 
“A big girl like you ought to change in the both house.” 


E 


“You're not the first to take me for Clementine's sister!” 


CLEMENTINE continua 


PLAYBOY 


SOME GUYS GET IT 


How did that come about? In this 
instance, as follows: The beautiful sec 
retary, a lushly exotic brunette with 
all the right things in the right places, 
fad been cornered at the pany by а 
handsome junior executive of great 
charm. He had plied her with drinks 
and had dazzled her with stories in 
which he was the hero. In his own mind, 
he was warming her up for the ^ 
aowonderful itte French restaurant" bit 
which would be followed by the “Lers 
gotomysaparnmentioranighteap” tac 
ie, Beatrice, for that was the lady's 
name, was drinking it all in, the booze 
and the banana oil. She was ready. But 
John. the hero of his own зобі 
phy. was so intent on verbal conquest, 
that he let the moment go by. 

Not so Wilbur. the mailroom clerk 
John had the edge on Wilbur any way 
jou look at и: prestige, manners, ap 

arance, pell, smooth talk, But Wil- 
pur had the operative advantage in one 
thing. Unlike John's, Wilbur's negligent 
upbringing had not included the build- 
ing in of the notion that women don't 
like sex as much as men do, and that 
every seduction has to be accomplished. 


by indirection. Wilbur knew from the 
first day when Beatrice came to work, 
from her walk and by the way she 
dressed and sat at her desk, that she 
lived in on aura of consciousness of her 
own sexuality and desirability. Wilbur 

pur this into words—be 


couldn't have 


Naver we 

Joh wen 1o get were ice-the gallant 
aor Wilbur moved in al and 
ind Beatrice И hed come behind the 
Seen. he Pad samet 3 


he has Wilbur's pragmatic at 
"deccm be fair cera she has 
some notion ol whats expected. Wilbur 
did not waste words, and who knows 
what might have happened then and 
there if we hadn't come along to disturb. 
them? We don't, but we do know what 
happened afterwards. Instead of aski 
Beatrice 10 dinner in an atmospheric 
restaurant, Wilbur (he penny pincher) 
asked her if she had amy eggs at home 
and, if so, would she rustle them up a 
western and collec. She bod and she 
did. Etceters. Score: one up for Wilbur, 
one dry run (or John. 

Before we leave the party for our next 
port of call. it may be o interest vo 
amateur socialanthropologists to learn 
why fourteen other assorted male guests 
were unable to fulfill their yearnings 
for new adventure. Six were married 
commuters and dutifully left for home 
before 5:30. (Parenthetitally, all six 
quarreled with their wives for one rea 
son or another before bedtime, four of 
them so seriously that they slept on the 


(continued [vom page 27) 


couch in the livingroom.) Three other 
married men called their wives with 
sulliciendy convincing excuses, and then. 


the Need, and admit it to each other, 
it was too late: the party was over and 
suddenly there didn't seem to be an un- 
ached female in the whole damn city. 

The one man in the office whom all 
the girls considered most attractive was 
also ‘unsuccessful in consummating his 
desire for intimate feminine companion- 
ship. "The reason was that he is among 
that familiar minority who pamively 
жай for the ladies to make the first aj 
proach. This frequently works, thanks 
to the [act that there are more women 
than men in the world, but seldom at an 
әсе pony where there are, eno 

vormally ive men around to 
the irl co busy to auend to the man 
Who poses as hard to get. However 
much the girls may rue it later, they 
петт seem о deem. eh 

“That accounts for ten nobit players, 
The ous four ме qc el al. 
Three tried so hard to get the girls they 
were working on drunk, that they them 
selves got 00 soziled to continue their 
attentions. 

“The fourteenth man? He simply 
didn’t want to bed any of the hadi 
rsen. ог anybody све that night be 


itor not. 


for here are both sexes gathered in one 
place for fun and (той 

Ош fst specimen is Steve. Hes an 
averagelooking fellow, amiable, 
chery liked by men and women. But 
theres a feeling of baffled envy toward 
him among many of the men. The rea- 
зоп is that Steve is a compulsive and 
successful Resh This 


life. He always has his arm around some 
girl's waist. There isn't a waitress in the 
place whose posterior hasn't КШ his 


Gores ма she һ table. You 
eer мы meines and према Шс 
eves: irs a hello hiss and goody 
Es each шн, прве the won ae 
married or not. Some badly hurt ech 
ings and at east onc black eye bear 
testimony to the fact that other men 
about the place observed Steves Hesh 
pressing and attempted to emulate him, 
Whats the secret of Steve's charmed 
existence? How come every time you go 
to the beach you sec him asleep with 


ы head in some ies Ig Wir B i 
at when а group ен loo а aro 

to the village: Steve never driver but e 
always in the back seat with a girl om 


either side and a third perched on hie 
knees? The reason is in his а 
and attitude. Steve is only normally 


een 
Е ee 
Ба ыы юн е 
nen 
ee 
ee 
times, of course, his sexual feelings are 
ee 
undemanding physical attentions arouse 
ea 
ally рамэ. Some women are piqued and 
e ва а 
E e e 
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other foredoomed, peren 
failures warrant our aseo, Бой be 
cause they are typical of large groups 
e r e rg 

discern underlying causes 
Ted is a calculator, He boasts about 
it "You don't catch me getting involved 
with the first girl that comes along. No 
sirce, Т case the joint, find the prettiest, 
learn what 1 cai about her-and then, 
brother, I move right in on her. 
Only he doesn't move right in on her 
because. by the time he's ready, she's 
busy. What's behind Ted's failure? The 
answer is, hes afraid. Behind that 
facade ol The Knowing Rake there is a 
lite man who is afraid of women. He 
can't admit it to himsell, so he uncon: 
(concluded on page 70) 


"Don't kill me, 1 beseech you!" said the Princess. 


THE WOMAN IN THE CASE 


The first English translation of an amusing tale by Anton Chekhov 


эмүсикоу, A MUSICIAN, was walking from 
town to Prince Bibulov's country villa 
where, to celebrate an engagement, there 
was to be an evening of music and danc 
ing. On his buck lay an enormous double 
bass in a leather cwe. Smychkov was 
walking along the bank of a river, the 
cool water of which was running if not 

jestically. at least extremely romanti- 


cally. 

‘Shall 1 have a bathe? he thought 
Vithout further ado he undressed and 

wed his body in the cool current 


Ca evening: Singhs 
mue with s surroundings Bot what a 


blisstul feeling seized his heart when, 
after swimming along about а hundred 


ces, he saw а beautiful gir sitting om 
fhe werp bank био. "He held his 
breath, ‘overwhelmed by а welter ог 
mixed feelings: reminiscences of child 
hood. nostalgia for the past, awakening 
he... Good heavens, and he had 
thought that he could nó longer lore! 
After he had lost faith in humanity (his 
wile, whom he had loved passionately, 
had run away with his friend Sobakin, 
the basoon-player). his heart had been 
filles! with a fecling of emptiness, and 
he had become а misanth 
What Ше) He had asked himelt 
the question more than once. What do 
live for? Life i» a myth. а dream... 
оиу. 
sanding before the sleeping 


Ribald Classic 


beauty (it was not dillicolt to observe 
that she was asleep), suddenly. regard- 
less of his will, he felt in his breast some: 
thing resembling love, He stood belore 
ber for a long time, devouring her with 
his eyes. 

But sha’ enough, he thought, letting 
out a deep sigh. Farewell, lovely vision! 
vs time I went to His Highnew's ball. 

He looked once more at the beauty 
and was just about to swim buck, when 
an idea flashed through lı 

T must leave her somethin 


10 remem- 


p^ mé. Le be а sprite 

irom "person unknown." 
Seyhkor ava quietly to the bank, 
(continued on page 38) 


49 


BEST FOOT FORWARD 


‚five steps in the right direction 


the effect 
је по opinions beyond the 


det have anything 


thing to 
should. 
shoes. We hepe he 
against non-shoemakers sounding of on 


footwear: though no cobblers, we, there 
are a few pithy points about shoes we'd 
ike to unload fight here, Pliny or no 
Pliny. 

Until recently, toes everywhere were 


kept snarling under а hood of leather 
that had, with few exceptions, about as 
much comfort and good looks as а ca 
iron boiler. For some reason. no one 
sold the shoe fellows that a revclution 
Vas fomenting in al other deparunents 
Of a manta wardrobe; shoes jest batt 
heard about the remodeling job going 
оп in the upper regions (except maybe 
for a (ее tase here and à meager 


attire BY FRANK CARIOTI 


hunk of nylon mesh there) 

But now the bootsmiths are getting 
the message: they're tossing in some of 
the practica, tasty chunks of fine fashion. 
plus gentle comfort that turn a pair of 
Shoes into something that's easy on the 
feet as well as the eye. The results make 
а guy think twice before slipping into 
that plain toe blucher that has always 

(concluded overleaf) 
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ва 


Ап eagle's-eye view of the vamp (not Тедо Boro, but the part thot covers your toes ond instep). 


for summer. I 1. even in 
the oot department, every gazebo on 
the boulevard doesn't have tà look like 
every other gazebo: And you can will 
Stay on the proper side of the sartorial 
fence. 

The бее shoes vet up in the color 
panels have one thing in common: each 
a nummer model for business or com 
parnischy drewechup leisure, trimmed 
n bulk of sole and heel, and richiy 

d in lightweight body leather, 
Each carries a bit of the traditional. but 
ho at least one feature thor sets it 
pr ror the ordinary. There nt 
3 wing tip or plain tec in the whole 
бо Por Р 

A: The Algonquin fourtie oxford 
done up in something called “Шаша 
alt” wich refers to the grain-treatment 


subtle and rich looking. 
ın the Scotch grain you 
already know. We're told the designers 
paced the floor at night dreaming up a 
‘way to weave leather strips in one direc 
tion and a wooly fiber in another for a 
twecdand-eather look. Goes admirably 
with light tan summer su 

around 519, from Freeman 

B: No longer exclusively a sports 
shoe, the dassic blackandarhite steps 
out in a distinctive Norwegian 10 
model, Seen not only ar the office, but 
ako at the summer evening outdoor 
concert, the theatre, the patio party; 
«ost around 519, from Florsheim. 

C; Kellecting authentic continental 
intrigue, this debonair slip-on comes in 
[ama call wich smart chain stitching and 
high rise tongue that hugs the instep. 


© р Е 


An exceptionally wise companion. for 


Ep 
Tow he pls! supper ea in wn 
Ni avaiable im та Мм; about S5 


from Bally of Switzerland 
D: Honestto john air conditionin 
a French calf punched full of wind. 
swept perforations; even the lining is 
Felt out. Shoes don't come much lighter, 
and the built up arch construction ke 
you from limping around; about 
from Wright Arch Preserver 
Е: А threceyelet oxford with a top 
panel of Dupioni silk over smooth call. 
Other models feature the nubby silk in 
a lighter shade contrasted with darker 
leathers, in plain and tisselled slip-on 
from 


THE DREAM HOUSE 
and HOW TO AVOID IT 


or just pou teo More spe 
fall. this should include a Bichon. 
alio. and at lem one rooms or 
Wing and sleeping: 

"Choose а god. welLkept apartment 


building and you will find they have all 
these rooms and as many others aw jou 
E kes a heap of living 
vom ent a home. This 
we kes э heap les than 


into a freestanding 
unded on all sides by con. 


still more pointers on succeeding with women without really trying 


Satire BY SHEPHERD MEAD 


sandy growing vegetation, wit 
furnace, bot water h 
inde 


moment you move into your 
apartment she will make it clear that 
she thinks of it only as a temporary ex: 
pedient-until you find your dream 
house. 

Your first reaction will be blind re 
sistance, You wil 


torn away, miles f 


and your cronies, and from the protec 


PLAYBOY 


tive wing of the building superintendent 
ايت‎ шөл. 

puse وي‎ ы 
кү pre, banie p 
singles growing weeds and Ку drive 
ا‎ ie Бе 
My kh ro care ош four омен, 
ra chance to conserve your отед 

And of cura al these tears ме come 
pletely паве, 


“SHOULD 1 RESIST OPENLY?” 


Jon mun pot, however, sand in her 
way. You wil mung yourself in a 
bad tight, you will win “mall love or 
affection ard—mest important-you will 
get nowhere. а 

It is like telling а bird ie cannot 
feather its nest. You are fighting a basic 
instinct, 

Don't тейм. Take the e ay 
roach, Be eager, His far mare Deco 
Ing, will create better feelings around 
the house, and is infinitely tore eflec 

‘Open the Discussion 

е really expert husband makes it 
seein that he is taking the initiative. 
‘Time your opening gum carefully. 
When she begins looking through the 
real estate section, prepare yourself. 
The fist time she clips something out, 
but before she actually says anything. 
fire the first shot. 

"Oh. Tove you, Phoeb, but some- 
times I wonder if we're really suited 
to each other . 7 

Why, Davie, 1 — " 
„Хов мет So well adjusted vo 
this easy apartment living. but I 

а | feel fenced in. want to 
Жык voy stood, it эй 
юп їп 2 good tactical postion Tor Фе 
"icut maneuvering thet will follow. 


тиш. CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING PHASE 
Your wile will now begin to read the 
real state advertisements more openly 
ап soon will even begin to read them 

aloud. 
М. fist you will have lile difficulty 
iply Countering the advertisement 


itself, 
"Listen to this one, David. 


dream howe 
(АШ houses in the classified sec 
tiem were built for artists, though 
you will never actually catch an 
Artist living in one.) 
тов" 
land hewn timbers, 


led 


living room, mansard roof: 
онин. Pig 
“What the matter?“ 


а minute 1 


Js wrong with a mansard 


^Phoeb, do you know what a 
mansard roof ш?” 

"Well, по, not exactly.” 

(I she does, you will have to 
play the ball into some other court.) 

“Just as 1 thought. Well, you 
know. what a thatched root is, don't 
you 


“Oh, David, not a thatched roof! 
“Almost as bad. Imagine living 
under a mansard rooit” 
Емен of all is to attack the locn- 
tion, 
"And irs only nineteen thousand, 
Раме" 
“Where b it gini" 
“East Frampton or West Framp- 


ton 
t doesn't say." 

ec ea Wa 

ton they always say so. Nol 

Hives in’ East Frampion. Bligh 

Has been for years: 


THE TELEPHONE PHASE 


The advertisement phase may con- 
صا‎ for months, жд ga m 
роп your Mili Блаца 
Hough your we will embark оп e 
ЈЕ 
See 
“lew you od qui 
"тшс ай. Plus. 1 want а 
bed om de шк and mont 
КЫ 
‘hal right, Davi.” 
iile ating to he рану throw in 
an ава "Oh, ıhac too bad or 
ST pon, you do get шей to it, dot 


Ok. nothing, rell. He was jot 
slg "me Sicut е Kuchen. 
Tay arangement in” de bue. 
men! Gnd oL Dy basement 
though, he say wat only comes 
пој in the ray cn. en 
Ti these may sae ой the 

i шава may wave ой the عد‎ 
Nu cbe Бо A 


THE EXPEDITIONARY PHASE 


Eventually you will be forced into the 
field, at frst alone and lar 
accompanied! by a real estate 
You will be in grave danger. К 
уры mind alert. Sit тапете the 
TE Be Enna 
А dour astitude will spoil the fun. 
extravagantly, but find 
imple fault, 
“Say, | do like thi! Seems to 
dore evrything, босат it, Роб" 
is micet” 
(The veal estate man will begin to 
take on a greedy expression.) 


Pity we can't just turu it around, 
“Pity кесата) 


Turn it around, Davie? 


Phoe? рой everything. Some day 

ell spot thought" 

Up a r 
ый акау gond to hane a аап 
or слабине M itia тей ones sn 
oh Us bens. 

"Iti grand, t il You know, 
Proc, ifr anon эы nice as Jo 
place 

(отк: "plu" never “howe” 

"You must take me there, Davie.” 


“This tone work isn't quite up to 
pes, but-how much is this опе, 
“They're asking fifty-two, but 1 
think they may take lorty nine." 
“Honestly? Phoeb, you know 
what Joe paid? Twentytwo, with 
the pool” 
3. Have a Vague Yearning. 
Any real estate man is at your 
it you have a vague, nameless yc 
“Yes, it does have everythi 
“Everything you asked for, Mr. 


IU all there—and اسمن‎ can't ex 
plain it. It just doesn’t seem to call 
ош to me. Do you know what Т 
mean, Phoebi” 

“Well, Davie, 1—" 

“Somehow 1 just don't feel at 
home here.” 

As long as you don't pin it down 10 
iyi pec, Пе Шаркъ and ће 

now it. 

1; Know Your Architecture 

you know a great deal about arci 

tecture, so much the better. It is equally 
effective, however, to have strong prefer- 
fences, especially if they are а trifle 
unusual. 

Always start with a strong pi 
against colonial, since it will eliminate 
more than half the marker. Both Nor 
man and Tudor are good. No use over 

loing it. Specify Moorish, Byzantine, or 
as Indian and you may be suspected 
of lack of cooperation. 

Best of all. though, is modern. De: 
mand nothing but modern and you will 
seem to be reasonable, yet you can be 
Sure you will never be satisfied. 

АШ real estate dealers have at least 
one “modern” house they show to every: 
one who specifies modern architecture. 
t looks like an ice box, is generally 
white and square, has lots of glass bricks 
and comer windows, and has been un 
the market for years. 

All other modern houses were de 
signed for the original owners Bu ling 

id 


«judice 


а used one is exciting, bur it is li 
ing somebody else's custom made suit 

“It is unusual, Раче!“ 

“Very ingenious on the i 
100, Phocb. АШ built around a 

raphic dark room, You can 
make the whole house pitch dark!” 
Or, perhaps: 
“Damned tricky, Phoeb. Only 
one bathroom. but hat and cold 
running water in the window boxes. 
You can grow orchids in every 
Remember, looking at contemporary 
houses is always a fascinating adventure; 
amd опе that involves small risk. 

3, Be Baronial 

It is alo effective to imply to the 
real estate man that you are used 10 
better things, that everything he shows 
you is rather shabby, but that you are 


100 polite to let on. 
“Well, Phoeb. 1 suppose we could 
double up ћете. 

(This is effective if the place is 
too large.) 


"You want a bigger place, Mr. 
(concluded on раке 60) 


pictorial 


THE GIRL IN THE 
PEEK-A-BOO PANTS 


marla english 
won't be wearing 
them anymore 


пок чи tas, boya, Scrutinize each 
етешк inch of he wanspurenty 
dad Marla English you we here, and 
commit i all 19 memory. ‘The English 
permis will no longer be ume ex 
aed, for Maria's str has rien in ihe 
ий уой heavens and her advisers are 
V; to keep her shirt on. 

i, too, whenever a camera 
Games into range. (continued nest page) 


PLAYBOY 


Майа has always enjoyed lolling 
about in nao moshing wheter 8 
man with photographic equipment was 
present or not. but this sort of thing 
Шу ва done once youve achieved 
"erin cinematic suture. Marla has 
Achieved that stature now, it seem 
Paramount put her ино small parts in 
Rear Windia. Red Garters and About 
Miu Leslie: and she has Май leads in 
duced films 
great ripis, chal 


three independent 
The fon а over? Fro 


ng 
cnr att and umeday who 
Enns, perhaps an Oscar on the mantle 
bomin атоо The меру 
ис and resultan wndrapal um 
Bing They, alas, are gone forever. 
N sa story, bot were able to provide 
с happiest ending posible under the 
incer For the ubiquitous PLAY 
sov photographer = sensing the ime 
pa von abl o пари 
T shapely show just before Marla 
rosse sich chewecake of her menu. 


PLAYBOY 


IN THE CASE continued рот page 49) 


picked а large bunch of field and water 
оме and. tying it up with a bit of 
рес. ће bitched i on 10 the hook, 

The bouquet fell to the bottom. and 
took the pretty float down with it 

Prudence, the laws of nature, and my 
hero's social position demand that the 
romance erd at this precise point, but — 
alast ап author's fate is inexorable 
owing to circumstances beyond the 
authors control the romance did not 
end wih a bouquet. In spite of common 
sense and the nature of things, 

And humble double bam player wis ю 
play an important part in the Ше of the 
Tich and noble beauty. 

When he swam to the bank, Smych- 
kov was thunderstruck: he could not see 
his clothe. "They had been stolen. 
Vie he had ben admin the beso 
some unknown rascals had carried of 
everything except the doublebass and 


his top 
Damnation,” exclaimed Smychkoy 
“oh men. ou generation of vipen 1 
ак so much resent being deprived of 
"ny clothes for clothes decay as dhe 
ou 1 shall have to go stark 
naked and thus violate social morality." 
Не sat down on the double base case 
and tied to find a way out of his awful 
predicament 
1 can't go to Prince Bibulovs with 
nothing ont he thought. Тасе be 
dics there! And besides, with my 
trousers the thieves have taken the rosin 
which was in them! 
He thought for a long time, painfully, 
sil his пей аска е е РНН, 
ОМ! he remembered at last. Not far 
from the bank. in the bushes, there's a 
Title bridge. 1 can sit under the bridge 
until it gets dark, and when night falls 
TH creep to the nearest cottage - 
Dwelling on this thought, Smycbkov 
и on his top hat, hoisted the double 
ss on his back, and trudged along to 
bushes. Naked, with the musical 
back, he was reminis 
ent of some ancient, mythical demi god. 
Now, reader, while my hem is sitting 
under the bridge and giving himself up 
to sorrow, Jet us leave him for a time 
and turn our attention to the girl who 
was hing, What happened to her? 
When the beauty woke up and did not 
see the float an the water, she hastened 
to give her rod a jerk Th rod stained, 
but the hook and Roar did not appear 
rom under the water. Evidently Sach. 
Vos bouquet had become sodden im the 
water, had swollen and grown heavy. 
Either there's a big fh caught om it, 
thought the girl. or else the hook has 


got entangled. 
Alter jerking the rod a bit more, the 
кїй decided that the hook had got en 
tangled, 
What a pity! she thought, And they 
ме swe she атеши. What a 


nd without further ado the eccentric 
girl threw off her diaphanous clothes 
and plunged her lovely body in the cur- 
rent right up to her marble shoulders 
Tt was not easy to unhook the bouquet, 


which had become entangled with the 
Tine, but patience and labor won the 
day. After about a quarter of an hour 
the машу оше gut, of the water re 

iane and happy. holding d in 
Һа hand € 

But she was in the hands of cruel for- 
zune. "The scoundrels who hal taken 
Smychlovs clothes had abducted her 
dre оо, leaving her nothing but a jar 
iul of worms. 

What shall 1 do now? she wept. Must 
1 really go about like this No. nev 
Death would be better! ТЇЇ wait until it 
gets dark: then, im the darknes ГЇ 
et as far as Agafa's and send ber home 
for a drew. . . And while Im wai 
TIL hide under the bridge. 

hooking a way where the gras was 
longest and bending down. my heroine 
santo the bridge. When she crawled 
under the bridge she saw there a naked 
man with a musical mane and a hairy 
chet; she gave а cry and fainted. 

Smiychkov was frightened too. At first 
ће took the girl for à naiad. 

Is this a river siren, come to lure me? 
he thought, and he found this conjec 
ture tempting, for he had always had a 
very high opinion of his personal ap 
pearance. And if she's not a siren, but 
а human being, how can this strange 
transformation be explained? Why is 
she here, under the bridge? And what 
is the matter with her? 

While he was deciding thee quer 
tions, the beauty came to. 

“Don't Kill met” she whispered. 
am Princes Bibulova. 1 beseech you! 
You'll be given a lor of money! 1 was in 
the water just now disentangling ms 
hook, and Some thieves киде my new 
dress. shoes and everything!” 

"Madam." said Smychkov in an im- 
plaring voice, they stole my clothes tu. 
And what's more, together with my trou 
sers they carried off my rosin which was 
in thems! 

Usually no doublebas and trombone 

layers have any presence of mind: 
Smychkov, however, was a plemant ex- 
ception. 

"Madam," he said, after а moment, “I 
ме that you ate embarrased by my ap 

arance. But, you will agree. | can 
fot leave this place forthe sme ream. 
as yoursel. I've got an idea: would you 
fare to lie down in my double bass case 
and cover yourself with the lid? That 
‘would hide me from you..." 

Having said this, Smychkov pulled the 
double bass out of iis case. For а mo 
ment it seemed vo him that. in handing. 
over the case, he was profaning Sacred 
Art. but he did not hesitate lor long. 
‘The beauty lay down in the eave and 
curled herself up in a ball while he 
tightened the straps and began to re 
Joice that Nature had endowed him with 
such brains. 

“Now, madam, you can't see me,” he 
said. “Lie there, and don't worry. When 
its dark ТИ carry you to your parent 
hause. 1 сап come back here for the 
double-bass Tater.” 

When darkness fell Smychkov hoisted 


d cue eit Шенау Inside m in 
Ms паде and trope ой n the di 
eon of de Blue vilia, Hs pat 
Vira follows: to begin vids ho wall 
Bee 
Кокс бой, and then ge a 
Every cloud has a ver 
тош, тір the duit. vi 
bare ect and beding under his bur 
deu; Bulo wil probably гени! mx 
hamdomely for the arm intrest 1 hare 
en nthe prince at, 
"Are you comfortable, madan?" he 
asked in te ове оГ a cavalier galant in 
Flog а lady 16 a фий “Мык 
don't stand on ceremony, and do make 
Youre! лолу at horae in my cae! 
Suddenly the gallant Smychkov thought 
he saw to huiman быта wrapped in 
disnea walking ае of M ON 
looking more closely, he became con- 
ince that this wa Hot an opti I 
ons tro guna were: la E, will 
long and Were even Carrying some sod 
Of bundle i» their ande 
1 wonder if those are i 
dem aba art h 
Fre caring зове ћи. Its prol 
Ay oar code A 
Smychkor put the сме down on the 
тай, and мап in punit of ie fig 
= 
"opt" ће cried: "Stop! Stop thiet 
The! Бело, looked around and, see 
ing, Mey were being, pared tonk o 
BE rel ne de prin 
ie heard rapid مام‎ and cris oí 
cpm 
Sinchkov was carried away by the 
ше and patati the беду ould 
Ware had to lic in е Ке by the mad 
for a good while longe, I Bid mot 
Men for a lap Cotes dra 
happened au tnt very tine and along 
dh ver road د‎ rende Ehe 
kee к шере, т йанак, 
the Опа were walking шш Ше 
They алана over Ше 
ed at each other, and 
ds in anata 
Double band” said Zhuchkon. "Why 
its our Shore double ll! Bur how 
dia it get hee 
“Probably већу Happened to 
эюм? decided аа 
“Either be got drunk, or else he was 
robbed. "а any cue, i мода be 
Tight ts lene te dichas here. Lert 
tie иш us 
Zhudiko hold the сме on his back, 


and the niwsicians continued on their 
way 
“It’s the devil of a weight!” the flute- 


plage grumbled э the tinie, "I would 
not agree to play a monster like this for 
anything in the world , - ugh!" 

When they arrived at Prince Bibulov's 
villa the musicians put the case down in 
the place reserved for the orchestra, and 
went to the bar. 

The chandeliers and sconces were al- 
ready lit in the villa, The fiancé, La: 
eich, а handsome and attractive official 
of the Ministry of Transport, was stand: 
ing in the middle of the ballroom and, 
with his hands in his pockets, was chat: 
ting with Count Shkalikov. They were 

(concluded on page 72) 


“One word ој caution, Miss Simmons: Once you've crossed the bridge 
there's no turning back. Deucedly habit-forming, you know." 
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DREAM HOUSE 


Not exactly bigger, no, This ab 
most seems foo big. ICs just that 
inside the rooms wem мо, well 
cramped. Guess the old halls of 
Vanderlay Manor, spoiled me as а 
child, ch. Phoe 
6. Be а Financial Expert. 

There will come a time when. in spite 
of all you сав do, you will feel trapped 
"Have to admit it, Phoeb, 
weh 


sm) 
Only ihe mortgage can save уон nov. 
Ie wll away be your ace in the hole 
Pretend elation, but keep your had 
Cou your nerves sen 

"Miet ама Never. thought 
wed find it! Why dom the two of 
У go back into your ofen, Mr 
Fran. and talk over the financial 
edo i?" З 

(Note especially “the tuo of m” 
ишеп romot Be expected fo un 
entane Ii vot of thing) 

"hat a damned shame. Phoeb! 
You might know it has 3 second 
p 

"I that bad, Davie?” 

And ha not allt Ies in eer 
and theres a strong posibili of 
Gainen domain. ‘The legal haule 
Alone ouid run lor yea 
What a py this expeditionary 

cam bet Ми ier weekend уш 
wl spend out за the open эй. whi 
About the countryside for nothing in the 
Comfortable сап. of real estate dealers 
One day however, wl hate to come 


uk тишиме PHASE 

1E your wile is driven far enough, she 
may suggest, "Why don't we just build 
one ourselves?” 

Do not be frightened. In this direc 
tion lie your best opportunities, It is 
шшс, ol course, hor sheer disaster faces 
yone who actually builds, amd the 
Tate of those who rebuild will not even 
be discussed in this article. 
owever, the man who plans his 
building program carelully cam enj 
years of happy, carefree apartm 


in 
ин Carpal 
During the long, long plannin 
your manner must continue to be onc of 
Cheerful cooperation. Do your best to 
help. Planning the new house can be 
pleasant and exciting, it costs nothing, 
and is an ideal way to while away long 
inter evenings, 
Tn the process you both will be learn 
ing. The early, rudimentary plans will 
be torn up countless times as you dis 
cover all the daring possibilities. 
^I think we've got it now, Phoeb! 
Just look at this latest House Beau- 
шш" 
(Keep bringing home these maga- 
zines, They are chock full of ideas.) 


(continued from page 54) 


“A thought the plan was nearh 
asm > 
"So did 1 but зен you see this 
sketch! Makes our plan look old 
hat Gives us а whole new ap 
ch. 
c open to all ideas, no matcr how 
advanced 
“Clase your eyes and picture this 
one. Phocb. A solid glas wall, and 

Fight outside a reflecting pool 

at” 

"That would change everything, 

David." 

Don't change it yet 
ture it” 

А note of caution: do 
afe Copal ма che, oa 
They will try to rush you imo hast 

don Your planning must be done 

пу. "amd with” по immediate 
thought ot actual construction. 

Join a Co-Op. 

Once you have reached the stage at 
which уш. can pospone action no 
longer. join a building cooperative, 
some clot kai group which plans to 
build many homes together 

Your frst talks with members of any 
building coop will make и dear how 
such money you сап save how, mas 
buying ol and and materials, and en 
aralit group planning can cut your 
costs almost йт ball, 

"This will not be quite true, as you 
will discover later, but ге your 
purpose is not pinch penny economy 
он are buying time, yon are buying 
long. lay years 

Usi est an ساي‎ oe 
‘Together you will spend stimulating 
years im Eager, animated discusión. 
Alter a while. it you tre of the meet 
ings. send your wife. She will be fred 
swith enthusiasm. 

Vhat was the meeting about to- 
night, Phoch?” 

"We found the most wonderful 
place to buy пай! Saves two dol 
Tuts а barrel. Of course there was 
fone faction that opposed it, but we 
Blocked them in э sort of paria: 
mentary double play. Technically 
Thad the floor on а point of infor 
imation, and 1 talked for forty Sve 
minutes" 

“Га have been proud of you, 
Phoeb! Did you buy the nails?" 

» but we appointed a com 
and our faction ouman 
in three to two on it" 

«Il have that home any 


Jun pic 


day пом!” 
You will be learning, and you will 
be making friends, too. 
1 plans become too far advanced, 
join ове of the indignant factions, of 
h there will be several. They will 
soon split off and take you with them, 


УНЕ TEMPORARY MENTAL 

Some time during this process the 
generous husband gives his wife a chance 
to enjoy a house temporarily. Try to 


summer months. Choose this spot c 
ity Some le ih ete si 
to Wook for are: ron pipes, тим aca 
3 high water mark In che basement, 
evidences of now concrete мири ја the 
semen "or, screwdriver marke om 
Чел outlets, his of friction ырс 
fing about and сейид мете or 
moi, "Fach пише الع‎ tale sign will be a 
Promise of investing abemus па 
Make the emire summer a time of dis 
отеу and joylul experimentation. Let 
your wife know how eager you are, (oo 
ЙГ or example, you notice cam on he 
p 
“Golly. Phocb, isn't it great hav 
y our own itle place 
David. 1 want jou to have a look 
ib clar 
Jove every nook 
“Davie, this nook and cranny is 
io les deep 
"Oh, well thats a howe for you! 
Take the bitter with the sweat" 
When she complains, as she may, al- 
ways defend the house 
"Mur 1 like a Hide rust in the 
water. don't you, Phoch? Puts iron 


"Well bathe the vnd! Makes 
you en ike slit 
Tee a иик проса od a ie 

ing coming Ше, one that will Без 
lice va you, Inthe New York a 
Чу die Long ышна Rond, 

“Davie. you have to gei home 
the roof is leaking” 

“ба eM of» good bucket, 
Wes Eo Ren 
axo. TNE ils сш alge 
And wake эше the house i out 

fie, open ошту. 


Gotta use the car today, 
Phoebi" 

"You can't, Davie! How will 1 
ко shopping? 


"Pick up one of those baskets 
with the little wheels, Mighty I 
dy gadgets. You'll осей onc 

"Hut its almost two milest” 
“Do you a world of good!" 

Every day will have its own liule prol 
lem and every day you and your wile 
will find new ways of meeting them, ЛЕ 
ter three or four months both of you 
will look upon houses with a new 
more mature point of View. 

‘One day, ol course, alter man 
ones have arrived. a house may be a real 
advantage. When this time comes you 
Should have the training and experience 
to act quickly and decisively. 

‘Once you really want а house, 
whole process can easily be ассо 
plished in а single afternoon, 

sir MONTH 
"WOW то manoi 


NELLTHU 


Ansa nap агам easily the homeliest and 
the least talented girl in the University, 

also the most logical and levelhesded 
Now, almost 15 years later, she was the 
mos race woman Martin had ever 
seen and, to judge from their surrou 
Inge meet te chee 

5... 30 lucky running into you again 
Al these yea" she was ушр. 
shat inderibab aphrodisiac wee. 
‘ou know about publishers, and jou 
can advise me on this novel. was pet 
ting so tired of the piano -. 

‘Martin had heard her piano record 
ings and Knew they wert superb —as 
the vocal recordings had been before 

m and the non representational paint 

before them and the fashion de 
signs and that astonishing paper on 
prime numbers. He also knew that the 
income from all these together could 
hardly have furnished the Silver Room 
in which they dined or the Gold Room 
in which he later rcad the novel (which. 
was of course superb) or the mom whose 
color he never noticed because he did 
not sleep alone (and the word superb 
is inadequate). 

There was only one answer, and Mar 
tin was gratified to observe that the 
cofice bringing servant cast no shadow 
in the moming sun While Айа ull 
Alea Guperby) Martin said, "So you're 

"Naturally, si." the unstadowed serv 
amt said, his eyes adoringly upon thc 
sleeper. “Nellthu at your service 

“But such service! 1 can imagine 


fiction BY ANTHONY BOUCHER 


“We are, sir. Three wishes" 
“But she has wealth, beauty. youth, 
fame, a remarkable variety of talents — 
all on three wishes?” 
“On one, sir. Oh, 1 foxed her preuily 
on the first two.” Nellthu smiled remi- 


niscently. "'Besuy — but she didn't 
specify, and 1 made her the most beau- 
Шы] hundred.ycarold woman in the 
world. "Wealth beyond the dreams of 

"and ol course nothing is be 
yond such dreams, and nothing she got 
Ah, 1 was in form that day, ки! But the 
third wish ii 

"Dont tell me she ried the old “For 
amy third wish 1 want three more wishes 
T thought that was illegal" 

"IU is sit. The paradoxes involved go 
beyond even our power No, sit" uid 
Reilthu, with а sort of ruelul adinira- 
чоп, "her third wish was stronger than 
that She said: * wich that you fall per 
manently and unselfishly ín. love with 

"She was always logical" Martin ad. 
mitted, "So for your own sake you had 
to make her hexutilul and + + . adept 
and since then you have been compelled 
o granity her every —" He broke of 
and looked from the hed to the demon. 
“How lucky for me that she included 
unselfishly? 

"Yes, sir,” said Nellthu, 
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UPS AND DOWNS 
Here's а furniture item called the 
Expando: asumes the perfect bar 
height. (38°). drops easily to buffet 
(857), game table (217), coffee table 
(187) ar storage (5°). 21” wide by 
53” long. in blonde oak, silvertone 
walnut, charcoal walnut, carnival 
or mahogany finishes.” Shipping 
weight is 65 lbs, price is $119, 
from Alco Metal Products Co. 
Department CD, 1392] Karnblun 
Street, Hawthorne, California, 


DAS KAPITAL 


You can develop a fashionable ulcer 


playing Bulls Bears. a new game 
Tht pines ай he tensions and dls 
of Wall Suet You can also wipe 
fut from two lo six (rends at one 
Sitting, amas a ortine buying and 
Selling stocks. The board la rug 
gedh) constructed and the playing 
[ert pul ely ino a hera 
x stamped in gold, $425, 
T. T. Product, Dep, ву 2120 Src 
Ave, Long Mond Ciy 6, N. Y. 


АП orders should be sent to the ad- 
dresses listed in the descriptive 
paragraphs and checks or money 
orders made payable to the indi 
vidual companies. With the excep- 
tion of personalized items, all of 
these products are guaranteed by 
the companies and you must be 
entirely satisfied ог the complete 
purchase price will be refunded. 


SIR CRAZY 
For that next blowout at your apare 
rent, why not a set of these funny 
Gi Seide ae The тома 
sey vey ges анак wi er 
Roary legends you lore so wel: sft 
shoulders, dangerous curves, tc 
Bright yellow plastic with black sign 
markings (and ball at bottom end), 
the set 12 cons a piddling one 
buck: Send ште 10 ME, Paul, Dept. 
АМ. 389 Newbury St, Boston. Mass 


FOR OXYGEN ADDICTS 
Today, its a desolate, sullen patio 
that cannot boast the lipsmacking 
goodness of open-air cooking. Splen- 
aly, equipped lor charcoal sir 
aling is this Bar-B-Q Kettle that docs 
everything but whistle Dixie, comes 
complete with aluminum ишу 
shell, rubbertired wheels and wea- 
ther-proof black porcelain finish. 

cover accommodates steaks, 
roasts, large fowl or entire Gila mon- 
ster. Diameter 2234”, grill height 
29", shipping weight 44 lbs, cost 
$46.95, but you foot the postage. Fon 
Lengerke & Antoine, Dept. MO, 
9 К. Wabash Ave, Chicago 2, Ill 


FOILED AGAIN 
No vie iliis going to Von he 
amount on your personal checkt, 
lor the Checkmaster eternal 
spaces and perforates each number 
ЖЫ word imo the paper with in 
дейс red ink. Has locking selector 
and selfcontained inker that won't 
Spill or smear, Will write any size 
heck up to Infinity. Priced at a 
thrifty $1495, ppd. From Magna 
Industries, Dept. ЈЕ. 1060 Cren 
shaw Bid., Los Angeles 19, Calil 
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THE DEAL 


(continued from page 12) 


ight in blue ы! 
for her at the ba 
and she could tell b 
ie wasnt the Мм time. 
ned in the ws 
ve intrigue рец 

oir od dic ook hac 
At him, at is smooch skin, like а spoiled 
gray tomato the moment belore the de 
Фу reaches the omside. 

With card shark timing he took unt 
the money clip and counted ой five 
ill Mis expe 
money as № 
ноз carnes 


in extra left foot 
exposed! moment om the table 

she put it in her lap and counted. 
у. Five hundred. 


money in her pune. Ii 
meone had offered her a ir ind. 
Hla to ct them Iw a o 

ther, once she war suc ey werent 
joking, shed probaly do it) Весне 
Tie oily barrie was pie and what did 
she core about that She hadnt liked 


most of them anyway. She had been 
lonely starved drink hoping curious 
bored full remembering. lt had been 


her, not them. And so the degree that 
she didn't like AM shouldn't. matter. 
Remembering, mostly. Fd with his 
touchable, tasteable smellable young 
nd his proud still clean lost eyes 
Suppose he could be here invisible. She 
is always bringing him someplace in- 
visible. She saw the shock cross his i 
smiled pleased at it till it turned vo die 
gust then asked him why the hell not 
and started explaining, But he looked 
her like she was kidding herself. And 
5o she started in on him. lor ruining 
Medea’s lie, for causing this degrading 
enge, a tribute Ed would seer at. 
ul it was romantic compared to wha 
happened, Since the breakup she 
er provectiveness, both the part 
that alienates you from people and the 
рәп that keeps you hanging together as. 
person vou sce and Can care about. 
She glanced at the divorcees at the bar 
scouting out а man tor the night, acting, 
like they thought their husbands had 
Those that didn't start can 
times stayed amd made gorl m 
Got some vodka in the suite; 


d, sad for a thousand reasons, 
amd her watchers eves considered Alf; 
poor МИ with his pretty false hair teeth 
diamonds and duds and his ugly real 
withered decayed hairless sell. An old 


vor rich Al, thought 
And caught the jet 
pilots eyes on her again. Hess protec- 


rich poor Linda 


tively spread 
Tro 


D 
inda polished ОП hers and rose with 
a sull exces ol. poise the saddle shots 
Couldnt cary ой. She dipped Ше 
Sketch ot AI to her bow loose 
asy dignis! body prim and tight with 
Tage at its Late. She saw unfilled shapes, 
тий iaces and bodies. through a jaw 
she seemed to push away an cover her 
Sel with simulancomhy. Lights and 
movement and noise and shape ay he 
indicated for her w walk ahead and she 
walked dough the bur haze to the 
foyer and the blue elevator uniform and 
the faces she looked bevond in the 
levator and the carpeted hall of buy 
and sell to the large chrome knob on 


around her and she 
‘without thinking. 1 
strong colors. made 

cal chairs couch 
table poker table. 


бог stool окай 
‘was а modern play- 
ground. only smaller than downstain. 
The bar was upholstered in white leath- 


er, branded in the center at knee level 


АИ watched Linda. “The real d 
bat class for this baby” 
Stretching the inner tube 
lips he went inin ihe bedroom and 
turned on the bedtable lamp. 

Linda watched him empty his change 
оп the heshable and take out the money 
clip again, 

le walked back into the living room 
counting olf five bills, He раней the 
Blond toupee lightly and began. “Look, 
ale girl. This horing around aint 
getting us nowhere. И you want the 


Brand. vou know what you do to get it. 
1 raised sou he lipped the bill ona, 
“and I'm calling” 


Tack ино a toothpasty grimace. 
МЕ stared like a good poker player 
"Look, Linda, Von know what roue 
gonna’ do. You aii changing’ jour 
Gas by stalling” secu 
Her mach. jerked around like a 
боо of the carnival cars that bump 
exch other. She crowed her aran and 
presed her ankles into a tight prev. 
You're pulling my leg, arent you, 
She giggled rarity and stopped. 
ne bills in your pine" 
Dh. Ye." 
body spoke. 
She looked around at the silent wait 
ing playground. Amd suddenly beard 
het Mard carclos voice say, "Okay. All. 
For one thowand dollar.” She bent 
over the lurching inside, k 


Stace didn't change He counted 
he fve hunde again for her bcneít 
then went in and pot under the ashe 
twat om the веом. 

Tinda looked at the door and at her 


жиз and xar up. 
Пон and ош o 1 "ih ше 
money dy had. And then receive 
э тїш at home from AS bodyguard. 
She slouchel Dack. She could 


ld get 1o the 


у hows а day, 
days a weck sold to the office ty 


тийет. He wouldn't stop her: he 
ably wouldn't even angue. She 
her purse and looked in. AI came back, 


She closed the purse quickly 
ow. that's settled. name your poi 

МГ indulged in а hintheright- 
price grin, rubbing his successful hands 
together. 

“Voska and orange." 

He called room service and ordered 

enough for (исе people, 
making much ory which was 
all he had si mount of. Блу 
dollar, thousand dollar, or habybluc. 
Cadillac girls could show him the un- 
built highway to the ‘of youth. 
do snorted, remembering the old 
song about working lor the Yankee dol- 
ar. unmentionable now. Now, as alter 
any business deal, she was supposed to 
act like dove tan фе world. She w 
dered about the first two cavemen who 
decided mot to kill each other, all at 
‚once. She pressed her arms against her 
Stomach to make it quit, Maybe they 
should've, she thought smiling dimly at 
AUF who stood grinning her over like à 
pleasure craft gotten wholesale, 

“Be right up. baby.” he winked. 
“They jump for this boy” He fixed 
himself Scotch on the rocks. 

‘She thought of the gamblers down 
stairs who also couldn't beat the 
amd knew it and still thought they 
Could. You can always refuse to play. 

ш a decried Aland by yonneil and 
do sand drawings. Mut von 
beat it. in Las Vegas or any 
pest of civilization. with a norm 
eloped habit of eating. 

m qui ыйа ун 
cof how you'll get it 
vell damn well have i pay it 
even as she thought it and siared into 
the bedroom. she hallway expected the 
night in blue or Mama ar Jews or 
something. 

She jumped at the km 
In came the orange ju 
have om blue. She stood up. 


kon the door, 
and he did 
Like all 


good belllops, he looked around her 
Tr there 


closed the door and let 
was something, the 
she went for like it cm 
ol Ше. She poured a gin 
it down. “I love orange 

plained smiling nerv 

AU put his arm around her. “Taste 
better with vodka. Fix we" Не 
squeezed her waist then took ihe pitcher 
to the bar amd fed her drink, De 
brought it to her. "New he sud. 
"Couple of fast ones 10 relax" He sat 
оп the couch and patted the space be- 
side him. 

Linda sat down about a loot from. 
very absorbed in her drink, 
"Come on, baby. Whats this" 
"Huhz” she said innocently. 

(continued on 


fice," she exe 


5 
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PLAYBOY 


MC chuckled and pulled her over to 
him 
“Watch out. Youll spill my drink." 
He chuckled again, puuing his arm 
"her around tl he was touching her 
3 
She wiggled sway." 
-Le mé ell you 
Ме Eve never do 
fone. With m 


The lu ad ers were N 
{rough with nonsense 
io u 
очор 
ЖОК 
bump, and polished uil ber 

Ir fere anche. She pot 
u apologetialiy and went 10 the bar 
nd xod one without glancing at bi 
She came buck smiling and sat down. 
“Sorry Pin so silly” She looked at the 
apod gray tomato skin and turned 
“Yeah.” Then he gigpled. "Them 
goddamn eyes Took ta ше like you spent. 
Sour Ше in bed. Не 

Sure,” she за 

He put his arm around ag 
Jet hit, gulping her drink 1 

Lees ilow. 

т oc much qu ме 
toice. include him. ¿Mesing around, 
mean. 1 domt need it. Гаја ж 
ооп go ahead” 


and she 
h was 


Want to take the poker table too? 

She laughed. “No, but what's on the 
radio?” She wanted it to stay funny 
but he laughed and slapped her fanny 
and it wasn't any more. 

He handed her a new drink. “Ladies 
first” and indicated the bedroom. 

She walked briskly ahead of him, as 


| You ain't got 
AIR” He nudged 
ed to the dressing 
jes а bunch ol womens 
igo and stuff in the closet there, 
Таке your pick, ТЇЇ undress out here.” 
She went into the dresing room and 
shut the deor, ing deep to stop. 
the undulating nausea, It was a chic 
Powder room, brightly unconcemn 
slick as a perfume ad. She wondered 
about Ше others who had undressed 
* She slid back the panel expecting 
a burlesque молим and found fe 
мем a rack of the fines gowns and 
negligecs she had ever seen. There was 
а раје lavender one Fd would love. She 
held it up in front of her at the mirror. 
feeling the softness and the lace. Then 
she put it back and searched method- 


ically lor the least sheer, She picked 
probably che ugliest, а gray ene that 
was mostly ruffles and left something 
to the imagination. Shiney she took oil 
her clothes and slowly hung them up 
and finally got inte the gown. She wow 
dered if he could. But it did 

Hed wy. 


ft matt 


АИ Knocked on the door. “You fall 
“The goose bum 
minute 


came back. “Just а 

She looked in the mirror ex- 

‘at the Last moment to see 
horror 


the "ought ol benchi as a тыну. a 
20h Century martyr to money, and 
an appropriate look came over her face: 
Suddenly she peeled it oll. disgusted at 
he anthropomorphic lies she ied her 
sell. She marched to the door concen 

n nothing but ten-twenty 
т ل‎ started to turn the knob. 
Gad! she thought, suppose he's naked. 
She opened the door 

ME was sitting on the bed. consider 
ately covered by baby-blue silk paj 
long sleeved. buttoned to the neck. that 

id the skinny lack of form underncat 
His feet were old and purple. 

Thought 1 was gonna have to pull 
He grinned, the gray Mk 
bad. Not bad at ай” 

Linda padded. shoulders lifted, arms 
prd ich suba trying vo emer her 
breasts, exposed like in that old dream 
where she was trapped downtown naked 
his prying eyes digging into her skin. 
She dropped her arms which did no 
good. "Got a cigarette?” 

"Marilyn Monroe ain't got nothin’ on 
you. ki." He moved down on the bed 
"Come her 

She walked around the bed to the bed 
table, stared at the money and picked a 
garene out of the pack amd lit it te 
bling. She sat om the edge of the bcd 

ng the bedtable. thinking of Ed. 
hen she felt an old hand om her hack 
ugt she would suffocate. The 
posed both shoulder straps and. 
the gown dell. Still she didn't move. 
She felt a wet kiss im the small of her 
hack and put the cigarette down. As 
the hand pulled her over. she затей at 
the money. Then she dosed her сус, 

She tried many things. She wied 
keep her eyes closed but cach fresh i 
sult opened them to sce things that 
forced them shut only to be shocked 
open again. She remembered the exact 
feet of Ed and the curve of his body 

nd placed him there with her. But he 
wouldn't stay. And all she could scc was 
а look on his face like she was unto 
able. She tried other people but they 

ошап" stay cither. He smelled old. 
She felt dry heaves inside. She turned 
and watched the money. “Then she tried 
to be somewhere else, at a blue occan 
blue ocean. Blue. Octan. Or in a gray 
vacuums beyond ай up in the sky. She 
swallowed quickly. She was afraid she'd 
scream and hit him, bicak him in two, 


those bride bones. She thought about 
. pleasurably hearing the bones sap, 
The тышса gol wore. She tried do 
urn herself of like a light. Yeas bner 
he moved slightly and it was over. 

she got up without looking at h 
and went into the desing. Toom a 


closed the door the 


imo the batho 


In't seen before, А 
с She got inte 
shower to wash off the contact with age, 
like it was catching. She tried to huny 


for fear he'd come in to joke around 
ind look now that they supposedly knew 
tach other. Bur she had to wish tno 


dragging and waited for th 
cache of à whip on s too Si 
the water тип til she stopped crying 

d usd И ami 


о will queasy. She 
looked in (he mirror amd. though it 
showed and put on her makeup very 
сата. 

She opened her change purse. The 
fxg hundred looked out ol pl 
to her singles. She took out the five bi 
bills and closed the purse. She check 
the minor again and Boued her lip 
stick again, feeling like all the neon on 
the Strip. Then she opened the door 
and went back into the bedroom, АШ 
Was sunk down in the bed, grinning 
rumpled triumphantly half dead. As 
she pased the foot of the bed, she 
placed Ше money there and went on 
nt the door to the 

МЕ snickered. ^ good а 
Vid. 1 figured you wouldn't uke it” 

She stopped in the middle of the iv 
ng mom, turned around and came back. 
She picked up the bills on the 
the bed, ignoring the surprised 
went around to the bedtable 


ashtray. She put al 
purse and closed i 
мр and smiled. 
minder.” 

He shrugged, still the poker player. 


Then she looked. 
“Thanks for the те 


“E almost made 
utile gesture.” She turned smiling, 
“Goodnight, AI” And picked up her 
clipboard in the living, room and went 
out the door. She laughed out loud. A 
pudgy orange sport jacket stopped and 
Said Baby. She nodded and went 
Tt was simply a matter of choice, your 
way of selling yoursell. And this ose 
wasn't suitable for sensualias 

‘she walked 10 the elevator obstinately 
humming Quizas Quia Quizas, went 
downstairs and back into the bar to get 
Tid of the hangover of a bad couch, 
When she siw | new ah 
never been so 
worth ol a man. She sat down next 10 
him at the bar. 

He штей smiling. "I was hoping 
sould come bac” 7 MES 

She smiled sli 
and touchableness. 


dazzled by youth 
T was alraid you'd 


ће said, “I don't have any. 


деј, Except for drinks” 
обе at him. There was no ac 


except the hope th 


sud gr 


iny reason nof to do 
thing doesn’t mean you have tn do 
He grinned the way only some people. 
seem to, from inside without barriers, 
with affinity 
And she thought. ам usual. perhaps 


SCANDINAVIA 


(continued from page 30) 


(Which is nothing. very special) and, of 

Sue, cgn bread und colle 
When Jt comes to drinks, however, 
ihe licensing laws зе frankly beyond че 
Bu уши о iio or aud ar am 
thing jolting, don't be surprised И they 
rosa a Ad lr бып 
sake do iir. the poor 
‘work over and 


igdoyn’ Peninsula. to see 
Ninth Century Viking ships amazing 
small and shallow. when you think of 
the months long voyages of Шек cay 
people across the mountainous, billows 
Sr the North Marti: And we'll drive 
ut outside town Tor grouse or whale 
Beak (пу it—its pretty good) at Frog 
тошеп Hovedrestatiant, decorated 
in old Norwegian муе, wiih a really 
аст view over Һор anm 

des with giawgtoen тон im the 
foc pin dom v be Чу and 
Че shiphusy од beyond. Another 
meal at Skamen s and were sc for the 
rip to Bergen one ol the 

inthe work. The и 
10 Mie Atlantic come stars through 
gentle [oret land dotted with gay 
Bine lakes. "Then ас a 1 
"ar we стою the tee li 
The coupe 

away behind; 


waterfalls 
Bergen, we like to кай ир Sogne- 
fjord — between great towering canyon 
walls, high and rocky and green in sum. 
mer —a salt water viver perhaps 5.000 
eet deep of black and icy green mom- 
tainahadoweil water that tums som 
times to а glacierted milky white on its 
100 mile journey inland, Get oll iL you 
«аһ at the Jostedlabre Glacier that 
‘chewed this waterway out ol pr 
rock — move back through 

wild, bare, terrifying Ice Age 
climb up this broad. 

Fiver, look down 

that never show 
Iso Irom Bergen there are coastal 


motionless white 


ing ketch, to the edge of the polar 
packed ice where the seals amd arctic 
foxes and polar bears play. 

We prefer the coastal run around to 
Hammerfest because there's по back 
tracking. We can go on over the moun- 


Arctic fhulands of Lappland,‏ ع 
past colorfully kilted Lapp reindeer‏ 


riers in sheir tents of animal skins 
This whole area й tll prety ol bext 
world travel goes. Indeed, i's good 
lesu hall an hour's spellbound 

nt any dinner party back I 
I is more than cal be sid for 

places toda: 

that desolate immensity, cea 
are not ignored. The tour- 
inn at halo, lor example, has two 
restaurants to serve the 50 people it can 
Simple but modern and eye. 
appealing comfort. They tend to sive 
ly чиде reindeer tongue. muri 
той reindeer stel, braid saddle of 


reindeer, reindeer pot roast and prol» 
ably 


reindeer crunch 


(they 


place where w 
lerwent a peculiar Finnish ton 
ul tortie, the una... а rurabtype 

(concluded on next puge) 


“. ... You don't see crime in our fair city under 
Mayor Hale . . . you don't see graft under Mayor 


Hale . . . you don’t see prostitutes under 
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Labels $1.00 
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FLYING 
JODHPUR 


Made by Mexico's Finest Boolmoker 
—TRES CABALLOS 
Youll proudly wear this Бре imported 

feas a glove, comfortable, yet 
Tell cathe ine Expert bench aude 
of superb quality leather. Ideal for hik- 
ing, riding, flying or business, Rich Cor- 
dovan Brown, Tan or Black. Sizes 5 co 
13. Order by mail giving size and width. 
Satisfaction Guarantecd. 
Send for free folder of other outstanding 
shoes, For overseas shipment=add S2 

NAVARRO BROS. 


which supports 
RADIO FREE EUROPE » FREE 


Spore’ SHRUNKEN EL 


po 
native curios with a leg- 
end that owners have 
Hood luck. A strong stom- 
"ch helps 100. because 
These 4° heads defy detec. 
tion from jest a few feet 


away, 
true 


Ent 
Basen 
Sims um 
rn 
уум. 


GREENLAND STUDIOS يوقي‎ Ра 
sess бег 3700005 EI ir 


Turkish bath so hot it turns you purple. 
M this when steam off the nearly 
molten rock is so thick you cant sce 
your aggressor, someone flays you with 
leafy bitch twigs 10 


Then they drag 


cold air 
icy waters of 
ls all meant to pro- 
more sisu—which is something more 
than guts, 


just writing about it would 
at or tbe faet that there's 
по greater joy than a fast aqua- 
still quivering bands once its 


volved mixed bathing, stark. We guess 
that’s just a fable fostered by мина 
addicts to get new victims. The mised 
business applies at private, family 
saunas, wot public ones. 

Helsinki is so close to Russia that we 
drink vodka there, with a craven eye over 
‘our left shoulder. Then on to dinner at 
Kalastajatorppa in a beautiful setting just 

uide town. We'd recommend salmon 
or. in season, crayfish, known as krap. 
This is a sort of minor-league lobster 

гу а national addiction among Finns 
ong its other virtues is that consumed 
together with smapps— and the two go 
hand in hand. or foot in mouth later 
the evening — it is said to leave you dear- 
headed next day. 

ART AA 
lonch.— is Valhalla in an 18th Cen 
fort on one ofthe Suomenlinna peru 
20 minutes away by ferry. We find йз 
ancient vaulted interior rather sobering, 
though brightly costumed waitresses do 
add a touch of local color. We prefer to 
go for lunch because its in the charm 
ing archipelago around Helsinki thats 
our favorite boat tour. Generally, as 
sights go, were more inclined to this 
"lilesccimg” business. So that in Helsinki 
we tend 10 pass up parkdoued modern 
architecture for an amble through the 
primitive waterfront produce market 

g with shawled women, potato. 

ing the quay. 
From Helsinki, you can Пу or sail 
ich is how we do it) 10 


with Norway's craggy fjords or Finland's 
forested lakes. Sweden has fine food and 
Stockholm: dean 
ing in reedy city 
Lakes: gnarled medieval bui 


ing in narrow, agegreen canals; shops 
mts and hotels with a uue 
feel. 


white tourist 
às to take them алон 
comfort. But Stockholm has two things 
that warm our browsing heart. Theres 
the Old City Between the Bridges, on 
little midtown islands where the Middle 
ges step forward to welcome you wi 

scuched arms in the mellow after- 
along 
ow, twisting streets Lined Ly artists 


tone of St. Gertrud's chimes . 


studios and antiqui 
and old homes including, e Roya 
Palace. We сап and do spend a lot ot 
time there notably in the cellars of the 
Gelden Peace Inn = lor dinner in the 
Soberana catacombs where the Dai 
Tadeo the Ih Co nv 
o che пне fora {егар 

The other (ê special for u 
in Siockholin's summer is the peta 
Мес Weye never wen nich Mehal 
бед, ie wart мин breaks along 
with hall the town's «опу ont 
thor cales in a dozen parks. It goes on 
Sail the iatand beaches of Skaenuden 
= here swimsuits ane usd al or 


shops, old taverns 


And fe continues шї lae at nigh 
with concerts for instance, in igs 
пацана or under the arcade ol Cy 
all ae hc villowahoved edge cl 
ike Maren, Municipal estre por 
formance in an open hy square ol 

tippen with Таб. Самшу build 
ings ог a lay backdrop. 

Part of this lle is waterborne, of 
coure. Perhaps 


10 Djurgarden — whose gi ме 
redolent of present weal [3 
Century grace — and a drive in a hone 
drawn carriage that ends with dinner ut 


Djurgarsbrunns Wärdhus, a lovely old 
country inu where tradition garnishes 
ery meal with special savor, 

Sard, well stroll up по the Skansen 
ишан another Concert under he 
midnightblue sky or perhaps lor folk 
dancing at the Skansen mucur. 

There's one other unusual in 
the Enteriammene ne in Soc 
he “period” performances of сна! 
opera and ballet at the charming Court 
Theatre at Drottningholi Palace, pre: 
served intact since 1763. You reach he 
Pilace — one of the King’s summer resi 
аспаз — by boat in 
theres ап excellent rest 
pus 

Two other special things we iy to al 
low time for in Sweden are the amit 
wf the бока Canal to. Gothenbu 
wonderful slow. excursion across 
heats ol ‘the tan. And a win U 
Viby, just an hour by plane from Stark 
bolm, am ancient walled town that 

roses creeping, 


taste in coun 
Tilesecing” 
IN 


vides 
n less spoiled corne 
theres no region 


You get there by Scandinavian Air 
stem (158 Queens Boulevard, 

I 35, N. Y) for 5138 first clas, 
New York Copenhagen, and by Swedish 
(G36 Fifth Avenue, N. Y.) 
n the same. 

te һе above 


Travel Offices, 
cly at 588 Filth Avenue, 41 East 
rect, 200 Madison and 
630 Fifth Avenue, in New Yor 


TRUCKDRIVER 
(continued from page 16) 


inn; but the rollerblind was half down, 

as though it were on the point of claw 

ing. It had glass doors and the roller 

blind eft a strip of the glass 

so that we were able to 

1" said 
look. 


моор. 
T stooped 


мк тоо, le tha, 
ih few tes and 
The thoi were ali placed 
the tales and there ws 
binding 
the cleaning, а big ner 
her bipe And behind. the 
fh at hc back of the 
de ines 
Sever o paria a ове 
ve frame Песен his 


ir "sh 

ius eyes She w у 
the ior, then the hunchback wid some 
"lig ог other to her, without moving 


D 
ier, placed her 
jave him a long. 


Then she took up her broom 
id went twirling about the room 
igh she were dancing. The hunch: 
me down from the counter into 
ddie of the room: and we could 
now see that he was a kind of seafaring 
Inmchback, wirh sandals and fisherman's 
rowers ol 
boton 
Robespierre. He 
and we both of us 
with the 
opened the glass door and pulled down 
the blind from inside. 

“Who would ever have thought iG" 1 


‚sid, to hide my agitation: and Palombi 
answered: "Yes." with a bitterness that 
surprised me. We went to the ga 

and then spent the night getting the 


truck back om to the road and loading 
up all those lid 

Were coming don 

ombi began tal 

might say. since 1 

ће ya) 

Malia has done to 
"What d'vou 
3 

all the things she'd sa 


ad known him. 
"what that bitch 


T replied in عد‎ 


ile we were going up and down and 
told her E wanted to marry her amd 
in fact we were more or less engaged— 


иһ away and T 
lombi went on: 


patent 
the truth, I was ге 
besides, she was just the right 

7 ап ungratelul, 

it she ds « 

his for some time, 
nigh to him- 
st. a5 we rats 


ded along towards Ro 
‘couldn't help thinking—Halia had fooled 
both of us just in order to save rai 


sd. and also because in his mouth, sec- 
ing that he was almost incapable of 
speech, these d led ridiculous. 
So much so, that, all of a sudden, 1 said 
to him brutally: "For God's sake stop 
alking to me about that bag of hones 

- F want to go to sleep” He, poor 
Фар, answered: "Some things hurt, all 
the same, you know”; and then he was 
silent all the way to Ro 

For several months, alter that, һе was 
sod all the time; and for me the road 
һәй gone back to what it had been be 


fores road when begin 
just a (кеси ribbon ol asphalt that 
hel va سا و‎ And glowed mt 
pim twice а day. What Anal per 
Saded me to change my job. however, 
жал tat fata opened a wineshop rig 
om the Naples road, calling и The Truc 
Arien Re ine resort indeed, 
died of miles to vin 
ly we never stopped there, lt, 
al the same, scing. Nalia behind the 
тшшн and the nuca paming 
ases and boules of beer to Her was 
Рама to me. 1 took mips oll 
"The пш with "Viva Hali" on the 
windscreen and Раши at thc wheel, is 
A on the road. 


Translated by Angus Davidson. 
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PLAYBOY CUFF LINKS 


BLAZONED IN WHITE ON BLACK. 
NANDSOMELY BOXED. THEY 
SELL том м оо THE PAIR. POST- 
PAID. SEND YOUR CHEEK от 


PLAYBOY CUFFLINKS, 
WM E. SUPERIOR ST. CHICAGO 11, ILLINOIS. 


FEMALES BY COLE 


га series of your favorite 


Now кай n; ine nip-ups by 
droll Jack Cole, 18 devilish situations (including Prade, Indecisive 
Homey, ete.) you've ¢ 
lean white napkins, for your 


uckled over in the pages of тлувоу —on 36 


at festive spree. The сом? Low. Just 
‘one buck per box, postpaid. Dash olf your personal check tonight, 


(BOY COCKTAIL NAPKINS + 1 Е, Superior St. + Chicago П, Mlinsis 


SOME GUYS GET IT 


(continued from page 18) 


sciously preplans his own undoing, 
Our last specimen is Jell. His is a 
alie problem. He's a very attractive 
1 and he knows it. The girls know he 
Knows it, and a lot of them find this tno. 
enticing a challenge to refuse. They ко 
o battle determined to humble. the 
cited fellow by wi love 
Everybody in the fray is the loser, how 
ever, bec 


case histories, let's see if we can formu 
late some rules for the mile who would 
make his way with rhe uproariously 
named gentler sex: У 


1. Work fast from the start, 

Remember, the pace you set at the 
beginning of a courtship is hard to 
celerate, On the other hand, you cin 
always slow down il its too fast for the 
object of your attentions. 

2. Don't be afraid of а negative 

А girl has a tight to at least one “no” 
before she yields, and the sooner you 
get that over with, the further you'll 
ES. Don't be a friend. 

1: is confusing and embarrassing 10 
a girl when a man who has treated ber 
as if sex doen't exist, suddenly shi 
to a boygirl framework lor their asoc 
iation, She will say you nay lor sure. 

4. Don't talk yourself ош of it 

Many's the time that a man gets so 
fascinated by his own prose that the 

who has to listen gets bored, or 
tools off Many girls who will do your 
bidding will never verbally agree to 
d if you шу to talk them into it 


Someday, I'm gi 
for that girl" ds a phrase which has 
nd the speaker, when he gets 
around to trying, superseded by another. 
му. If you wait until you're powerlully 
attracted, vou lay yourself open to being 
powerfully disappointed. On the other 
hund, you can always stop alter starting, 
im case you lo 
better comes along. 

6. Don't do the other Jellow's work 
Sadly, it Lrequently happens that pr 
commitments or unavoidable circum 
Stances will require your leavi 
company while the evening, or the week- 
end. is still young. In such cases, plying 

edibles, potables and make talk, 
h по opportunity to follow through, 
just warm her up for some other 


You, of course, know all this, Jut 
pass on the information to a 
buddy who hasn't had it lately. 


catcher in the wry 
(continued from page 44) 


her on a love seat, 
“There is а big silence until she blurs: 
My, gawd, kid, so what are you trem- 
bling?” 


"I-I-I have th 
really want 10 kno 
getting cold ar tim 


И you 
I told her, “of 
Tike this. Not 


you understand, Just 
left over fron 
those chilly pup 


know. 
he gets up and 
pproaches the rye and beer on the dres- 
жт. “E know what'll fix that up. You 
a Depth Bomb?” 
ol crap she was talking about and 
“They serve “em all the time at the 
Blades voller rink." 
'Hohohoo ha!” she laughs. I mean 
ıe broke up, but actually, even though 
it wasn't that funny, believe me. 
T watched her pour a shot of rye and 
honest to God, this is what she 
‘she dropped the whole thing, shot 
glow and all, into the glass of beer. 
‘Here, honey,” she crooned. "Drink 


this. Drink it nice and fase and IM 
feel real 

good. 
She was wrong, though. It didn't. It 


sou got am imagina 
V Anshow. I felt nothing, But 1 ook. 
the second one, Ike she sd. And then 
here, her looking at me and me 
ad my wide» which ie a 
lousy habit 1 have when Т qot nothing 
ehe o do. И was prety depressing and 
Because the point s. T ured any 
note 1 was supposed to get real дошу 
or somethin Ein the truth is all Т 
wanted lo do was get out of there and 
тип like hell co watch the pions fend 
ing in Times Square which always ales 


© no end when Tin feeling restive, if 
е got 10 have it spelled out lor 

E 
But 1 didn't do that, of course, АП of 


а sudden somebody 
bomb or something an 
took a fast swing 
mean, I 
pukey room did. Tt w 
The next thing 1 
practising what Cd read in that 
order hook Td sent away lor, What 
Every Young Man Should Know About 
the Art of Love and Courtship and All. 
Y mean, E had this Mabel chick by one 
эпи and Û was chewing my way up the 
other like crazy, after kissing her hand 
and all. Looking back on it, now, 1 
guess it was all pretty slobbery, but 
there 1 was, anyhow. 
Then 
burrows 


cC 


of corny bit. 
a hall nelson on her and all and Im a 
little confused because 1 think maybe 
سكا‎ only ten again and wrassling with 
the girl next door, because suddenly she 
yanked away screaming 

"Down, Rover, down! 

1 heard somebody huffing and puting 


like a calliope, only now 1 know that 
was me, of course, registering my comy 
torrid feelings and she was backing off 
from we, a look of pure horrified alarm 
оп her pretty face with the lipstick oi 
all crooked. now. Then I lurched 


landed o 

wrote. 
Well, the way it winds up, if you've 
really got to know the sordid facts, 1 
‘come to and Mabel is gone and so is the 
X туе and my wallet with the loot 


my con 


Of course, 1 call the management and 


register a corny complaint and what do 
you think he said? 1 know that’s a 
to ask because you couldn't 


in а story like thi 
the corny 


ү the Vinoy-Pla 
K. de so h 
the night 


n the 
two bit dame und 


. ıt owl. And if this 
bs a pitch leading up to ihe fact. you 
“U pay your ib, why why —" 

1 hung up. Who has to take chat kind. 

# Who did he think be was, any. 
how? V saw, of course, looking around 
me, now, what Td overlooked in my 

(concluded on next реро) 
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Тетте Fatale 


т 


PLAYBOY 


WONDERS 


EP 
ae 


GIVE YOURSELF 
A SUBSCRIPTION 
TO PLAYBOY 


Don't Wet Car 
To Wash It.. 


AK akee onia 
to even dirtlext carr 
eher trade-ins Used Tor. 


de Drud Sent М 
Eod = BA 8 lon careful T 
BROT В 


b 
"gei direct “tn 


Sil дрон төте 
Te Oel 


0 KozaK 
Auto DRY Wash 

1 piense send me postpaid wt once: 

П Kovaks — SUPER 9 Козака 

1 d 


boc 


ма s. tyon sf. Û 
поне 


sion — that I was in а 


Г 
dierent place 
Well, the upshot i 1 finally call my 
old mam and fave him come down and 
Бай me ош. Ме was a fairly d 
sition a c 
took it рту 
б abo 


Sinmered dows. He wid том Kid: 

age got over Fool's 

hell. the reform schools arc full enough 
ing excited over a ide 


Frolic. 
The thing 1 have to hand him. 

though. he never di 
part to my liti 

erary kid. So 

dig that h 

well 


great big broth 
putrid way T slightly am, il 
м һе nos. 


a 
SALAD BOWL 


(continued from page 34) 


size as the 


salt and pepper. Let the salad remain 
im the refrigerator one day. Serve on 
cold dinner plates lined with lettuce 
leaves. 


emer 4) 


Caesar salad from California has be 
ion. The origi 
1 version included coddled egg. a taste 
Tess affectation that can be omiticd. 
Joves ol garlic 
tablespoons lemon juice 
T tablespoo 
malo medium size heads of 
3 slices of white bread. toasted 
35 cup olive oil 
сир crumbled blue cheese 
'ablespoons grated Parmesan cheese 
Combine the lemon juice and vinegar 
a small glass. Smash the garlic and 
isture. Let thc. 


hours. Remove garlic 
the salad bowl with the garlic. С 
tear the romaine into Linch picces. Cut. 

rex. Put all 


thoroughly. Season with salt and pepper. 


sinit SALAD, AVOCADO DRESSING 
(Serves 4) 

The delicate fla 
and avocado are here 
osing the ident 

ash avocado, force û th 

2 pounds cooked shrimp. 

35 cup mayonnaise 

up mashed ripe avocado 
I сар diced celery 

icaspoon grated onion. 
tablespoon lcmon juice. 

lium size tomatoes 
пус ripe olives 


Lettuce leaves 
Cut the tomatoes im 
sixths, Remove shells 


má Seine from 
vol avocado, may 
and lemon 


alad onto plates. Sun 
wedges and 


THE CASE 


(continued from page 58) 


ing about nis 
ou know, 


" said Lakeich, ^ 
quainted w 
performed mira- 
On the 
y double bass 
he produced such devilish willy that it 
was simply amazing! He played Strauss 
wales! 


wo, hari imposible 
мерна. 

је 
ша rhapeodyt nt Bring a the tanc 
Миё as he was. and as 1 had noihing 


better to do he taught me how to play à 
Ligt rhapsody on the double bass 
ТА List rhapsody! Mmm — you're. 


joking - 

"You don't believe ughed La- 
keich. “Then ГЇ prove it to you now! 
Lets go to the archesn 


The fiancé and the count went off to 
the orchestra. They went up to the 
double-bass, and began 

the straps . 


Му to undo 


free sein, pictures the out- 
the musica Е let 
tarn to Бает. : 
musician did not cach wp with the 
thieves, and when he returned to the 
place where he һай leht the case he did 
ot find Ms valuable burden. Lost in 
Conjecture, he walked up and down the 
Fond! several times and. not seeing the 


case, decided that he must be on the 


blood running cold, She'll 
suffocate in the case! Lm a murderer! 
He walked the roads and searched for 
the case till midnight, but finally, dead 
beat, he went back under the bridge, 
Til have another look at dawn, he 
decided. 
is search at dawn yielded the sa 
Smyehhow decided to wai 
ди under the bridge. 
ЭТИ find her!” he muttered, t 
off his top hat and teari 
ind her, if 1 have to sta 
And will so the peasants living in 
those parts say. at night near the bridge 
а nude man may be seen, overgrown 
with hair and wearing a top hat. Now 
and again, from under the bridge, can be. 
heard the rumble of а double-bass. 
Translated by April FitzLyon 
and Kyril тилле]. 


SO WHAT ARE YOU WAITING FOR? 


1, Ihe editors of PLAYBOY beat their brains out dre 
hook this subscrip 


Evry моз 
hind of 
We've тин Шит 


ick to meke you те 


ten iambic pe 
ve dug into M 
"Y" 


o cutting, from th 
А or money order, and mailing it in 10 wx. 4 
led to these clever pleas, Di 
ill playing hard to get. С 
than both of us. SUBSCRIB 


кй to a ch 


3 yon $13 2 yeon $10 


(You sove $5.00 from the (You save $2.00 from the 
regulor single-copy price) regular single-copy price.) 


T» $6 


NEXT MONTH Feos enter my bsc to PLAYBOY lor 


" 3 yeors $13 
$ enclosed. 2 yeors $10 
Мру on из 1 and 1 year $6 


| bd fashion will include ANITA 


EKBERG in the altogether 
йч: amd an altogether enjoy p 
Y able mew work of fiction E 
by fav 
BEAUMONT. ADDRESS. 


am 


E stare 


XUIONS ON A SEPARATE 
› PLAYBOY, 11 E. SurtmOt, 


SHEET OF рана. 


A88 CHICAGO п, NINOS 


WHEN IS IT TIME TO BUY A NEW SUIT? 


This fall you'll see PLAYRoY fashion promotion material-the attractive poster 
assembly you see above-in the windows and on the display cases of hundreds 
of top retail stores everywhere. 

Because of the season, the display will naturally be aimed at the man-about- 
campus—but it should be а good reminder to the man-about-10wn, too, to attend 
to his apparel requirements. 

We trust that when you see the display you'll tke time to take stock and 
stock up for your fall Lashion needs. 


TO THE RETAILER- Over 120 stores saw the PLAYBOY fall window display at the Nancr Convent 
up their stores. They liked its non-commercial good taste, а fitting setting for any quality lines. They liked 
their needs by selling the "DRESS RIGHT” idca- not simply promoting the magazine or particular merchandi: 


M you would like to tie-in your store with this fall promotion, you will receive the PLAYBOY “MAN AROU = posters (6), and re. 

ceive seven copies of the magazine ard a quantity of reprints of the cover for display purposes. The cost of the entire package is $9.00 (well 

bil you in the fall). Display will be shipped in July 

"The September issue of PLAYBOY will carry another reproduction of the display, and the name and location of your store. Write: 
FASHION PROMOTION DEPARTMENT - PLAYBOY + 11 E SUPERIOR + CHICAGO 11 


